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Things in General. 


AGISTRATE KINGSFORD’S decision that it is il- 
legal and punishable by fine for a hotel clerk to sell 
a guest a postage stanip on Sunday, is quite logical 
and illustrates the legitimate outcome of the attitude of 
those busybodies who compose the Lord’s Day Alliance 
and are trying to coerce everybody to their way of think- 
ing. This decision of course places the Lord’s Day Act 
and its interpretation in the most absurd light and brings 
the law into contempt. But it will not do for the Alliance 
to attempt to evade the responsibility for such a reading of 
the Act. It is the Alliance, and the Alliance only, that has 
pressed things to such a pass. Mr. A. E. O’Meara, the 
solicitor for this association of alleged moral reformers, has 
risen up to say that the Alliance “has always taken a broad 
view of the quest’on, and that had postage stamps only 
been sold on Sunday to hotel guests nothing would have 
been said.” But it appears that the heinous crime of selling 
newspapers, cigars and cigarettes to guests has been not 
ancommonly committed at the hotel news-stands. And 
therefore the Lord’s Day Alliance in righteous wrath is 
determined to shut up the whole shooting match, postage 
stamps and all. But if Mr. O’Meara’s words are correctly 
reported, the Alliance does detect a difference between the 
sale of a two-cent stamp and the sale of a newspaper. 
Wherein does this difference consist? If it is wrong to read 
a paper on Sunday it must be wrong to write a letter or 
to mail one. The whole proposition is absurd. Toronto is 
nade ridiculous and our hotels are put on the bum by a 
decision that a news-stand cannot supply the simplest wants 
of a hotel guest from Saturday night to Monday morning. 
Cuch a state of affairs was never contemplated under the 
statute. How tong are the people of this city and province 
going to tolerate the impertinent and irresponsible actions 
of the self-constituted association of pharisaical nuisances 
known as the Lord’s Day Alliance, with its salaried busy- 
bodies and informers? Another phase of this question is 
the alleged employment of spies by the city morality depart- 
ment in furthering the work of the Alliance. I have before 
had occasion to condemn this sort of thing. No department 
cf the police force is maintained with the object of spying 
and prying about in a promiscuous search for evil-doers 
and playing the sneak act generally. If it be true that the 
morality department lends itself to the work of such or- 
ganizations as the Lord’s Day Alliance, through a paid 
force of informers, it is exceeding its duty and ought to be 
called down in unmistakable terms. 
a 

VERYBODY has been kept guessing at the true in- 
wardness of James J. Hill’s interview in the “World,’- 
in which he advised the people of Canada against 

subsidizing another transcontinental line. Mr. Hill is be- 
yond question the biggest railway magnate in America and 
the possessor of one of the greatest intellects of his day; 
his opinion on any railway proposition or transportation 
scheme cannot be ignored. But what is Mr. James J. Hill’s 
real opinion of the Grand Trunk Pacific scheme? That is 
what the people of Canada would like to know. Can any- 
one imagine that he has frankly voiced his inmost thoughts? 
Jim Hill, formerly of Wellington County, Ontario, now 
of St. Paul, Minnesota, is not the man to monkey with 
business propositions that do not concern him. The fact 
that he consented to be interviewed at such length about 
a project with which he disclaimed the remotest connec- 
tion, is the very best proof that Mr. James J. Hill is not 
the disinterested party he would have us believe. The in- 
terview bears all the marks of being something pre-ar- 
ranged—a cut-and-dried affair. Does anyone imagine that 
the “Werld” would send a special commissioner all the 
way from Toronto to St. Paul on a mere speculation as 
to whether Mr. Hill wou'd be found “at home” to the 
interviewer? It is, to say the least, improbabte. Who. 
then, made the date with Hill and gave the tip to the ed- 
itor of the “World?” What are the Canadian influences 
behind the president of the Great Northern? What are his 
undeclared connections? Did he speak personally and as 
plain Jim Hill, ex-Canadian, which seems incredible, or 
as one anxious to serve the ends of his business allies, either 
Messrs. Mackenzie and Mann or the C.P.R.? 

It would be very interesting to know just where Mr. 
James J. Hill stands in relation to these interests, for no 
one will swallow the statement that he has been actuated 
solely by an altruistic consideration for the welfare of his 
native land. All sorts of rumors have been afloat as to the 
nature of the relations now subsisting, or likely soon to 
subsist, between the Canadian Northern, the Grand Trunk 
and Mr. Hill. The cloud of denials and disclaimers fol- 
lowing the Hill interview has served only to further darken 
counsel and obscure the truth. Mr. Hill disclaims all per- 
sonal interest in any Canadian railway project outside of 
British Columbia. Mr. C. M. Hays hints, however, that 
Mr. Hill has made an alliance with the Canadian Northern 
by which the latter becomes a feeder to his -lines. And 
finally, Mr. William Mackenzie rises up to say that the 
Canadian Northern “has no alliance with any road, Canadian 
or American.” If Mr. Hill has been speaking directly in 
the interests of the Grand Trunk Pacific scheme he could 
not have put into the mouth of Mr. C. M. Hays a more 
effective argument in favor of Government assistance than 
the assertion that “another transcontinental railway cannot 
profitably be built across Canada for the present.” Man- 
ager Hays, with his usual display of shrewdness, has seized 
upon this statement of Mr. Hill’s as affording the best 
reason why the Grand Trunk Pacific is to be regarded not 
as a commercial project, but as a colonizing line requiring 
to be subsidized. 

Meanwhile, whatever the secret understandings of the 
railway capitalists may be, the people of Canada may rest 
assured that they have already ‘been elected by the poli- 
ticians and promoters to pay the shot for any new line that 
may be built. There is a strong and deepening conviction 
throughout the country that not another dollar of public 
funds, nor another acre of land, should be alienated to any 
railway enterprise; but there is not the remotest likelihood 
cf Parliament standing out against the scheme that appears 
to have already been hatched between the Liberal party 
and the Grand Trunk Rai'way to sti'l further divide up 
the heritage of the Canadian people. 

** 

HE experience cf small investors in connection with 
gold mining stocks five or six years ago ought to lead 
people to hesitate before sinking their savings in oil 

wells that may never be anything but dry holes. Some of 
the prospectuses and advertisements of recently organized 
oil companies will not stand scrutiny. The facts are against 
them. Intending investors should either have the facts in 
their possession or should refrain from risking their money 
in an imperfectly understood proposition. The fact that the 
press despatches cf a great newspaper assert a thing and 
can be quoted in a prospectus, does not necessarily make 
that thing so. The small investor, who cannot afford to los 
his meagre savings, is the most likely to be duped by the 
glittering generalities of advertisements intended for the 
unwary. Some of the oil well prop*sitions now being ex 
ploited in the advertising columns of the dailies should be 
analyzed by the financial press. I am credibly informed 
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that many of the stories of big gushers are tommy-rot and 
that in some cases the promoters have not hesitated to 
publish gross and deliberate misstatements in the hope of 
impressing the gullible. Persons who are thinking of 
putting money in oil stocks can lose nothing through an 
attitude of extreme caution. 
** x 
HE reduction of the price of gas by ten cents per thou- 
sand feet is a tardy act of grace on the company’s 
part. The reasons assigned in the president’s letter 
to.the Mayor—cheapened cost of production and economies 
in management—probably do not afford the real motives 
for this unexpected move. If the reasons are good ones it 
only goes to show that the price of gas to the consumer 
should have becn lowered long ago. With coal at the pre- 
sent high figure, it is hard to believe that the cost of pro- 
duction of gas has been suddenly reduced to such an extent 
that the Gas Company can now voluntarily make a reduc- 
tion which it formerly refused to concede except as the 
equivalent of enormous and improper concessions by the 
city. The action of the company has all the appearance of 
being designed to affect public opinion with reference t: 
the city’s long-pending suit. If it is such, it comes at too 
late a stage in the game. There is but one opinion as to 
what Mayor Urquhart and the City Council should do with 
the gas suit, and it is gratifying to know that the suit is to 
be pressed and the city’s rights determined regardless of 
the company’s new move. The company can have no com- 
plaint against this being done, inasmuch as they took the 
initiative in ending the negotiations for a settlement. There 
is no desire on the part of anyone to make the Gas Com- 
pany do more than it is by law required to do. But there 
is a very strong and growing conviction that it has not 
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almost impossible to surmount. In proof of his contention, 
“Veteran” stated that during the six months previous In 
had inserted in various Philadelphia papers advertisements 
to the effect that a Grand Army comrade, aged fifty-seven, 
honest, sober, educated, intelligent, and healthy, desired a 
situation at a moderate compensation. To this notice, fifty 
times inserted, in all the Philadelphia papers, there was not 
a single bona-fide response. Furthermore, in answering 
scores of ads., when he mentioned his age he received no 
reply. 

This scrious state of affairs if the facts as stated 
indicate, as they seem to do, a definite tendency of the 
present industrial organization of the world. In Canada this 
tendency has of course not gone as far as 1n the United 
States. The latter country is typical of the age, however, 
and all over the world it is doubtless true that penalties are 
exacted for the crime of being no longer young. It is an 
age of hurry and of relentless rush; mechanical changes suc- 
ceed one another rapidly in every trade, and even the pro- 
fessions have been revolutionized. Experience counts for 
less than ever before because its value is constantly nega- 
tived by new knowledge. It is idle to rail against the per- 
haps too rapid pace of the world, or to complain of the 
heartlessness of employers. The lesson for the mediocre 
man—and most of us are mediocre, though we hate to admit 
it—is to act on the assumption that at fifty he will have 
become economically valueless. I have always opposed the 
idea that a man ought to lay up wealth for those who are 
to follow him. A man is wise to give himself and those 
about him as good a time as his income will permit, but 
while he should not pinch and worry himself in order to 
hoard up money which may be a curse to his heirs, neither 
sheu'd he neglect to make some provision for his own com- 
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lived up to the letter of the law, that former Mayors and 
Councils have played ducks and drakes with the rights of 
the citizens in this regard, and that it is advisable to de- 
termine once and for all the obligations of the company to 
the consumers. 

Manager Pearson is credited in an interview with the 
statement: ‘ Under the strict letter of the law we would 


not be obliged to grant any reduction for two years. On 
going over our books, however, it was ascertained that the 
increase in the amount of gas consumed had been so marked 
as to permit of us making a concession to the consumers.” 
The president of the company in his last letter to the 
Mayor says that the reduction in the price of gas means to 
the company $85,000 per annum, on the basis of last year’s 
consumption. If these two statements are both credited, 
then the Consumers’ Gas Company is voluntarily surren- 
dering, with purely benevolent intent, $170,000 to which it 
is legally entitled, and for which it asks nothing in return 
And the reason why it is able to do so is that with coa’ 
dearer than ever before, the company finds itself able to 
manufacture gas more cheaply than heretofore. 
a 

7* will be remembered that some time ago the startling 

suggestion emanated from a mechanic in the United 

States that the most economical and kindly way to 
provide for men growing old wou'd be to shoot them off 
at the age of fifty. Of course the idea was nut meant to be 
taken seriously, but it served to call attention to one of the 
problems of the age—the problem of the old man, the man 
who has outlived his greatest usefulness and finds himself 
elbowed to one side by younger and more vigorous persons. 
This is essentially an age of competition, and ¥ 1s not al- 
ways the fault of the employer that he cannot provide for 
men who are “set” in their ways and slower than the young 
fellows who in their turn will become eld and useless. The 
inexorable necessities imposed by competition often compel 
the employer of labor against his will to discriminate 
against old age though coupled with experience in favor 
of youth plus vitality, alertness and adaptability. 

The question of what to do with the old men has again 
been raised in a rather striking manner in the United State 
by a series of newspaper letters, evoked bv the experiences 
of a veteran of the Civil War, a man fifty-seven years of 
age, who sought employment vainly, and who asserted that 
no employer in any line of business would emplov 
or think of employing a man over fifty; that 
most advertisements for male help named _ thirty-five or 
forty as maximum ages; that no reply from a man giving 
his age as over fifty, no matter how intelligently written 
how good his references or how great his experience, was 
ever considered; that, in short, to be approaching three 
score years was for the ordinary man a bar to employment 
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fort and independence in declining years. This view of the 
matter seems to be endorsed by the logic of the industrial 
conditions above outlined. In these strenuous days the 
working life of the individual appears to have shortened, 
and the wise worker will govern himself accordingly. 
** x 
ETWEEN loss of rolling stock and claims for damages, 
the Grand Trunk Railway must have footed up losses 
of easily a million dollars in collisions during the 
last month. In addition, on forty lives have been 
sacrificed. If this is the outcome of a cheese-paring policy 
in manning the road, the G.T.R.wou!d appear to be wasting 
much more than it can save. The statement is repeatedly 
made that the failure to carry out orders is due to the 
overworking of operators and station agents. In the latest 
wreck at Newtonville, resu'ting in the loss of two lives and 
$100,000 ~=worth rolling stock and freight, it 
is said that station agent, while admit- 
‘ing his fault, pleads overwork as an ex- 
cuse. If only G.T.R. property were imperilled by these 
‘onstantly recurring accidents, it would be none of the 
public’s business. But where lives are sacrificed it is differ- 
nt. The time seems to have come for a thorough investi- 
gation of these accidents and their cause, not by coroners’ 
juries, but by a representative of either the Dominion or 
Provincial Government. Coroners’ inquests are futile in 
tracing the responsibility back to its fountain head. They 
can lay their hand on the little offender whose crime is 
negligence. But there is coming to be a well-defined con- 
viction that the remarkable chapter of accidents on the 
G.T.R. is due to causes more remote than the negligence 


of employees. 
A elections and the best means to be employed for its 

suppression, but we all know that the suggestions 
will prove fruitless and that what has happened is, humanly 
speaking, likely to continue to happen until the whole 
basis of government is changed cr the motives which ac- 
tuate men in their political actions are revolutionized 
Practical people do not look either for a sudden change of 
the basis of representative institutions or for a miraculous 
conversion of human nature. There is nothing to be gained 
by refusing to see th'ngs as they are. People who believe 
that bribery is a recent growth upon the body politic, or 
that it can be eradicated by so simple an expedient as the 
two parties coming together and agreeing to forswear the 
evil thing, must be either very innocent or entirely too 
optimistic for a world in which there are more moral blank 
tickets than prize-winners, and in which great reforms are 
invariably the result of slow and painful development 
Electoral cleanness is a matter of comparison. There 
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is never an election that cannot be voided if the evidence 
can only be adduced. Those who know politics from the 
inside, those who have had any experience as campaign 
workers—and there are hundreds of such men in every 
constituency—know that it is literally true that elections 
are not won with prayers. And if they are not won with 
prayers, neither are they won with fine speeches. Except in 
ridings where voters of one political stripe are hived, or- 
ganization is the basis of political success, and organization 
implies the free expenditure of money, for men as a rule 
will not work for the good of their health alone. So that 
even where the actual purchase of votes is not practiced to 
any extent, the use of money is a prime necessity of prac- 
tical politics as we them in this country. Not ‘only 
so, but the amount of money requisite in this way for the 
so-called “legitimate” expenses of a campaign is not be- 
coming less with the passing of the years. C 
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con h Comparatively 
few jominees of party conventions can afford, in addition 
to their time and the sacrifice of business, the cash outlay 
involved in a warmly-fought election in a riding anything 
like close. The result is that party standard-bearers are 
usually under financial obligations from the outset to the 
man or men who supply the sinews of war. Here we have 
a double fountain of corruption in our public life qui 4 
dependent of the actual personal contamination of tl 
dividual voter. The barrel has come to be a ; 
part of the equipment, in fact the principal 
equipment, of both political parties. Men who are 
elected to represent constituencies find themselves in the 
humiliating posture of servants of the financial dictators 
of their party, whom they fear to offend. Who ills 


hos fills the 
barrel, and how is it kept filled? Those who know some- 


thing of the course of much of the legislation that purports 
to be in the public interest understand that while there are 
always enthusiasts willing to dip into their pockets out of 
pure love for the party. of their choice, the great campaign 
funds expended in every general election are not raised i 
this fashion. re 
How are the conditions to be altered which impose this 
humiliating necessity on party leaders and thei 1 
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and whic 2 york disas lic 
1 which in the end work disastr. usly to the public weal? 
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Certainly not by passing resolutions and 
intentions. Resolutions are all very well 
warfare the great thing is to win. and it 
that it should beso. Once the fight is on, good resolutions 
go by the board, and the need for more effective weasels 
asserts itself. Men will do in the heat of an election the 
very things that in their calmer moments they would de- 
nounce as culpable. Therefore there is little hope of any- 
thing practical resulting from the suggestion that the oaks 
ties should come together and mutually agree to Sght each 
other with bonbx stea cede 


her *s and lollypops instead of the a: 
missiles. It may be confidently said that the parties 
not built that way ; oa 

; Another phase of corruption, and one that is the 
of honest men in both parties, seems to be equally 
cable and equally the outcome of conditions over w 
individual has no control. 
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. The actual purchase of the v 
of the venal. the indifferent and the ignorant 
that turns over 
different and 


is the lever 
many a close constituency. A venal, in- 
: ignorant element is inseparable from the 
democratic system and a widely extended suffrage. So long 
as men with no stake, either moral or material, in the com- 
monwealth have votes to sell, si 
chased by men who imagine themselves to be in need 
of them. But is not even suggested that the franchise 


can ever again be limited to those possessing a property 
qualification. ' 
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And even if it were, there would seem to be 
no guarantee that the arts of the vote-huckster would not 
be practiced. When we see Cabinet Ministers willing to 
go ona platform and bid for the solid support of a com- 
munity on the strength of favors to come, and when we 
see men of substance grow responsive to appeals which 
have a Government building or an improved harbor at- 
tached as bait, we ought to refrain from criticizing too 
harshly the poor devil whose need or cupidity is touched 
on the right spot with a two-dollar bill. ' 

Those who imagine that the corruption which besets 
political life in Canada and other countries under popular 
government will vanish if we snap our fingers and shout 
“Boo!” will doubtless find that the disease is not a mo- 
mentary manifestation, but 
cracy. 
rule. 


is incidental to a state of demo- 
To a very great extent it is the penalty of popular 
There are drawbacks to every system of government 
that has ever been devised or evolved among men, and if 
the price of what we call free government is heavy it is 
probably, on th whole, much easier to pay and less evil in 
its effects than the price that is exacted where the people 
have no voice and are denied the precious privilege of 
going wrong. Even in a democracy corruption cannot 
flourish while there are great issues which divide the people 
on their convictions. It is only when the political ship is 
becalmed, when party conflict takes the unlovely form of 
a mere scramble for office, that the evils : 
plained of in Canada become aggravated. What is needed 
in Ontario, therefore, not new legislation against cor- 
rupt practices, not paper agreements between party leaders, 
nor yet the abolition of party government, but honest 
difference of opinion on provincial issues, greater freedom 
in the expression of views by our public men, and, above 
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all, leaders who have the force and courage to create issues 
and press them home to the conscience and judgment of 


the people. 
7. Gardens is a measure which should receive the sym- 
a pathetic consideration of the Parks and Gardens 
Committee, and of the City Council. The destruction of 
the Pavilion was a misfortune to the city. There is now no 
hall for entertainments of the class that were held in the 
Pavilion. Though the latter did not pay for maintenance, 
this was due not to lack of use, but to the unwise remit- 
tance of rentals to a great many societies whose members 
should have blushed to be classed with charities or to accept 
free accommodation for their’ entertainments. <A 
the Allan Gardens similar to the one destroyed 
made to pay expenses if properly administered ' That is all 
it should be expected to do. The city does not require to 
embark in such an enterprise for profit. If it will only pay 
expenses the hall is worth building as a convenience to 
the corporation and to a score of worthy enterprises which 
can hardly get along without it and are actuated more ‘by 
public spirit than the desire to make money. ; 
** 

HAT has Canada to gain in the long run by granting 
the United States reciprocity in coal? The Act of 
Congress which has given rise to the agitation in 

this country for a removal of the coal duty was not designed 
to bring about a reciprocal arrangement with Canada. but 
to relieve the fuel stringency from which the people of the 
United States are suffering. It is at most only a temporary 
measure. It removes the duty on hard and soft coal for one 
year. Canada has no hard coal to export to the United 
States. so that onlv the soft coal outout of Nova Seotia 
and British Columbia can possibly find an enlarged mar- 
ket as the result of this enactment of Congress. Ontario and 
all central Canada want United States hard and soft coal, 
but on the former there is no duty now, and as to the latter 
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it does not appear that the price would necessarily be 
reduced to the Canadian consumer by the removal of the 
present tariff, while the revenue would assuredly suffer. If 
Canada hastened to interpret this move of the Unite: 
States as showing a desire to give us the glad hand com 
mercially, we should assuredly find ourselves mistaken, and 
our advances would be accepted as evidence that this coun 
try is again willing to be a suppliant for favors at Washing- 
ton. That is an illusion of United States public men which 
it has cost us much time and inconvenience to partially 
destroy. We have only succeeded in partially destroying 
it. The idea still prevails in the United States to an aston. 
ishing extent that Canada is secretly anxious for any kind 
of an opportunity to trade with Uncle Sam which he may 
care to extend to us. By removing our present duty on 
bituminous coal we should only be making future difficul 
ties for ourselves without being assured of any present ad 
vantage. The proper course for us appears to be to attend 
to our own business in our own way without being tox 
much disturbed by an enactment which Congress has 
passed purely as a measure of domestic policy. 
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HE reorganized “ News” has at length made its ap- 
pearance. Mr. J. S. Willison, late editor of the 
“Globe,” is the managing director, and the paper in- 

troduces itself to the public as “an independent journal. 
devoted to politics, education, literature, the presentation 
of current news and the diffusion of useful information.” 
Leaving out the independence, this is pretty much the same 
programme as most daily newspapers profess to follow 
There is nothing very startling and nothing peculiarly 
original in such a platform. As to the independence of the 
“News,” that has yet to appear. Independence is some 
thing to which many meanings may be attached. It does 
not apply only to politics. It may vary both in quantity 
and quality. A paper cannot make itself truly independent 
by merely declaring itself so, and in the long run the repu- 
tation of a journal for independence and truthfulness can 
only be established by its attitude and not by its professions 
The “ News” so far under Mr. Willison’s management has 
been very much the sort of paper one wou'd expect Mr 
Willison to turn out. Its resemblance to the “ Globe” in 
general make-up and tone has been general 








lly remarked. It 
is solid, respectable, conventional, and perhaps dull. The 
town has not been jolted into any unusual frame of mind 
or expression of opinion by its appearance; nobody has 
missed any meals or rest, so far as I have heard, sitting up 
to read the new paper. Perhaps it is unfair to judge the 
effort in its present stage. We must wait till the wheels 
are running more smoothly. Perhaps we shall all be 
startled yet, but I doubt it. Mr. Willison has surrounded 
himself with a large and able staff. He should, and 
doubtless will, be able to turn out a good, readable paper 
—very simi! 
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I [ MILTON has lost a good citizen, and the Dominion 
§ Canada an able and upright public man, in the 


late Senator A. T. Wood. Mr. Wood belonged to a 
generation of politicians tl h 
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lat has now almost completely 
to 1896 he was in retirement, but 
ictive political life in the latter year 
he’ th | till in teuch with public 
question by no means an uninfluential man. For four 
years he sat in the House of Commons as a supporter of 
Sir Wilfrid Laurier, and since 1001 has been a 
the Senate He was popular in Hamilton, popular at 
Ottawa, and in fact respected and liked wherever he was 
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bridal party intact after a half-century has passed. More 
than an hour was spent in greetings, when the dining-room 
doors were thrown open and the guests, Mr. and Mrs. 
Merritt leading, passed in to supper. Mr. and Mrs. Merritt 
were seated at the same table where half a century before 
they had partaken of their wedding breakfast. Beside them 
were the bridesmaid and groomsman, Mrs. J. P. Merritt, 
Mrs. Mack of Toronto, Major Merritt of Toronto, and Dr. 
Merritt of St. Catharines. The other guests were at smal 
tables. The decorations on the center table consisted « 
yellow tulips and ferns, and the presentation plate, Mr. 
Merritt’s gift from the directors of the Welland Rail- 
way, gave a handsome and_= artistic effect. Mr. 
and Mrs. Merritt were the recipients of about three 
hundred letters and telegrams, several addresses and more 
than sixty presents. Amongst the latter may be mentioned 
a handsome diamond and pearl sunburst from Mr. Merritt 
to his wife, and a pearl ring to the bridesmaid, Miss Ben- 
son. Mrs. Merritt's present to her husband was a gold 
watch-chain. Part of an. address from some of their 
nieces and nephews brings out an interesting historical fact. 
“And as Providence 


i 
of 


f which the following extract speaks: 

has permitted you to exceed by two years the term of 
wedded life of our grandparents, William Hamilton and 
Catharine Merritt. it is our earnest prayer that you may 
be spared to spend your diamond wedding together, as did 
our great-grandparents, a former Thomas and Mary Mer- 
ritt.’ Among the rich and chaste wedding souvenirs dis- 
played, nothing attracted more attention than the address 
cf congratulation and good wishes tendered by the directors 
of the It was entirely the 
work of Catharines citizens. and was very artistic. 
Amcngst uests present were Mr. and Mrs. Pay, who 
themselves celebrated their diamond jubilee in May last; 
Mrs. Plees from Toronto, for whom Mrs. Merritt had 
been bridesmaid fifty-three years ago, and three children, 
‘taster Thomas Rodman Merritt. ir.. the six-year-old son 
f Dr. Merritt. his sister. Miss Marion Merritt. and Master 
Gerald Blake (Judge 


3enson’s grandson, now attending 
3ishop Ridley College.) Among the guests from = St. 
Catharines were Dr. and Mrs. W. H. Merritt. Mrs. J. P. 


gas and loan companies. 








Merritt, the Misses Merritt, Mr. and Mrs. L. A. Merritt, 
Mr. and Mrs. Carl Riordan. Mrs. and the Misses Patterson, 
Miss S. E. Benson, Dr. Thomas Clark. Mrs. Ingersoll, Mr. 
Hamilton Ingersoll, Miss Isobel Ingersoll, Mr. 
and Mrs. C. I. Benson and family, Mr. C. H. Stanley Clarke, 
Miss Atkinson, Miss Eccles, Mr:. S. D. Wocdruff. Mrs. 
Haynes, Mrs. Henry Miller, Rev. J. O 
ind Mrs. Miller, Mr. and Mrs. H. G. Williams, Major and 
the Misses Merritt, Toronto; Mr and Mrs. Prescott Mer- 
tt. Woodstock; Judge and Mrs. Benson, Port Hope; Dr. 
and Miss Dickson and Mrs. Bruce. Toronto: Mr. D. R. 
Wilkie, Toronto; Mr. and Mrs. E. F. Blake. ‘Toronto; Mrs. 
Fuller and the Misses Fuller. Mrs. Broughall. Colonel Ben- 
son, Pert Hope: Mr. J. L. Benson. Mr. Charles Patterson 
Mr. and Mrs. S. W. Secord, Mrs. Calwin Brown. 
Mrs. R. M 


and Mrs. 


Taylor, Mrs. D. C 


Mr. and 


Brown and sen. from Chicago. Fifty years 


s a long time in the life of an individual or a nation, and 
the half century which Mr. and Mrs. Merritt have been to- 
gether has brought many changes to Canada. Toronto was 
two days’ jcurney from St. C rines—not two hours, as 





and Mrs. Merritt were married in Peter- 
boro’ on January 17th, 1853. by Rev. Mark Burnham, rector 
Cobourg \iter the Ite bride and groom 
lrove to Cobcurg, then to Kingston, and spent their honey- 
in New York and the South, making the jotrney by 
oach, as there were no railways. Mr. Merritt ts now pre 
tharines and Welland Canal Gas Light 

Company, president Security Loan and Savings Company. 
Bridge Com 
Bank of Canada. He 
s known far beyond the limits of his own comnty as a prb 


present. Mr 


ceremony tite 


dent of the St. C 


president of the Niagara Falls Suspension 


president of the Imperia 


-spirited gentleman. and has the reputation of being one 
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on Saturday evening which was an early affair, but while 
isted was the aeme of brightness and merriment. Mr 
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Miss J. Kingsm Co Stimson. Messrs. Lissant and 
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Mrs. Arthur Grantham of New York has been visiting 
her parents, Mr. and Mr Mackenzie f Benvenuto, and 
returned me on Thursd 
On f the sweete: ind mothers imagi 
b Mi \ Mackenzie ( K land), who has bee 


two or three Mondays. Everyone admires and compliments 
the little hostess, who presides with such grace over her 
menage. 

Mrs. Osborne of Clover Hill left for the South a few 
days ago, where she will spend some time with her littl 
daughter, Miss Margaret, whose health necessitates th: 
change. Word came on Wednesday that it has agreed well 
with her. 

Miss Long of Woodlawn is visiting Mrs. O’Connor and 
her sister, Miss Hughes, in Ottawa, where she is being 
cntertained very pleasantly. Rumors and accounts of vari 
ous teas and other doings in her honor reach me from time 
to time. 

Miss Daisy Lansing and her brother, who were at th: 
Arlington, have gone to Buffalo to their aunt for the rest 
of the winter, as the climate here does not seem to agrec 
with Miss Lansing very well, 

Mr. Mackenzie of Benvenuto is sailing for England to 
day. Mrs. and the Misses Mackenzie and Mr. Joe Mac- 
kenzie went down on Thursday to see him off on his voyage 
from New York. 

Mrs. Crewdy (nee Keefer) has returned from Ottawa. 
The Misses Cosby of Maplehyrn are in Philadelphia visiting 
their cousin, Mrs. Conrad Meron (nee Smart). The long 
siege of illness which has hung over Maplehyrn is now at 
an end, and friends of the family are glad to know it. 

Mrs. T. P. Coffee is deeply condoled with on the los 
of her baby daughter, whose little life of only two days wa 
so untimely ended this week. 

The engagement of Miss Frances Hudson, daughter « 
Dr. Hudson, Roslin, to Mr. Charles Chalmers Leavens, so: 
of Mr. D. R. Leavens, Belleville, is announced. 

Mr. and Mrs. F. Denison Taylor have removed from 30 
Grosvenor street to apartments at 23 Isabella street, and 
Mrs. Taylor will receive as tual on Mondays. 

The Barrie Lacrosse Club are giving a dance next Tues- 
day evening at the Town Hall, Barrie, at half-past eight. 
In spite of the list of lady patronesses totalling the hoodo. 
number thirteen, I fancy the dance will be a huge success 

Talking of hoodooes, what do you think of a naif Uit- 
lander addressing an enquiry for treatment to the “ Sani- 
tarium Grave and hearse’? If the patients didn’t seem to 
get well so quickly, that wou'd depress them! 

Miss Coutlee of Ottawa is visiting Mrs. Ju'ius Miles 
Miss Burritt of 86 Wellesley street has gone to Denver. 
Miss Rathbun of Deseronto, who has been visiting Mrs. 
Bingham Allan at Moss Park, has gone home. Mrs. and 
Miss Byford are at the Welland, St. Catharines, for the 
benefit of Mrs. Byford’s health. 

Seven-hand euchres, bridge whists and the common or: 
garden “progressive” have taken up many hours of fashion- 
ables during the week. Mrs. Harry Patterson gave a seven- 
hand euchre on Wednesday for her guest, Miss Carter. 
Miss Foy gave a card party on Monday for Mrs. Robinson 
of Hamilton. Mrs. Hocd gave a seven-hand euchre on 
Thursday. Mr. and Mrs. Wilson of Olitrinn gave a large 
card party last night. 

Mr. and Mrs. Belcourt, who are on their honeymoon 
paid a flying visit to Toronto this week. Thev were mar- 
ricd on the 19th in Ottawa; the charming bride was, as 
Miss Mazie Haycock, a prime favorite at the Capital. 

Mr. and Mrs. Edwin Lockie are spending a short time 
with Mrs. Lockie at Queen’s Park. They are going im- 
mediately to Stratford. 

Miss Ruth Mackid of Parkdale has been awarded the 
“Edmund B. Osler’ scholarship for this season at the 
Metropolitan School of Music, with instruction under Mr 
W. O. Forsyth, the director of the institution ramed. To 
have won this much’valued honor 
Miss Mackid’s musical ability. 

Mr. D. M. Stewart, general manager of the Sovereign 
Bank of Canada, has been ordered south by his plrysician 
He is accompanied by his wife and her sister, Mrs. F. D 


Johnson. They will visit Washington and Baltimore before 
their return. 
Mrs. W. T. Hamer will receive for the first tinme in the 


Rose room at McConkey’s on Wednesday, 28th inst., fron 
4 to 8.30 p.m., and afterwards on the first and second Mon 
lays in her apartments, Metropolitan Bank, East Toronto 

Miss Edith Brown of C olborn is the guest of Mis 
Rosalind Webb of Inglewold. Mrs. Frederick Webb oi 
Inglcwold will reccive cn the first-and fourth Fridays of 
each month. 

Mrs. Jerrold Ball is giving a tea at her home, 178 Sher 
bourne strect, cn next Tuesday afternoon, for Miss Flor 
ence Adair of Philadelphia, who is her guest. 

Mrs. MacKinnon of Sherbourne street ss giving ar 
iternoon tea on the 29th in honor of the bride, Mrs. John 
MacKinnon. 

Mrs. Jones of Church street and Miss Wynn gave 
very delightful tea to a cirele of intimate friends last 
fuesday afternoon. 

Next Friday evening Ash!ar 
annual At Home in MeConkey’s 
eight o'clock 

Mrs. Riddell’s two teas, yesterday and to-day, the forme: 
for married ladies 
pleasant events of the 

Mr. and Mrs. L. A. Hamilton are now settled at their 
home in St. Joseph street, where I hear Mrs. Hamilton 
received last Tuesday for the first time. 

Many condolences go to pretty and popular Mrs, Walsh 
on the death of her father, one of the Senators appointed 
n the ‘mourning year” at Ottawa. 

Mr. Percy Scholfield is much welcomed back to Toronto 
by old friends. During his stay in Chatham he became such 
1 power in the Maple City that he will be greatly missed. 

Osgoode At Home is to be held on next Wednesday 
evcn ng, January 28.h, and as everyone has been clamoring 
for more big dances, the attendance will be large 

Mrs. Macdonald of *“ Canaan” has gone down to Mont- 
real to visit her sister-in-law, Mrs 
s visiting Mrs. Walter S. Andrews 

Mrs. Charles Blynn of London is the guest of het 
father, Mr. James B. Cameron 

Mr Eddie Gooderham gave a young girls’ tea for her 
debutante, Miss Ethel’s, friends on Wednesday. 

Mrs. Walter Cassels gave 
and yesterday afternoons. 

Mrs. Bruce Harman gave a young girls’ tea on Monday 
which was delightful. ; 


Lodge will give their 
ball-room at half-past 


' 
latter for the 


week’s end 


young set, are 


Cook Miss Smithert 


Macpherson avenue 


afternoon teas on Thursday 





is a marked tribute to | 
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WM. STITT & CO, 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumlers 


Plain and Fancy Tailor Gowns. 
Steet, Afternoon and Evening Dresses. 


MILLINERY 22. rench 


and American 
Pattern Hats and Bonnete. 


G LOV ES lclaep Derby Walking 

Gloves, with Saddle 
stitchings (the latest). Umdressed Mid 
Gloves. 


CORSETS iu aoe 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 
Il & 13 King St. East 


Tel. Main 888. TORONTO 














“BELL” 
PIANO. 


suggests a wealth of refinement in tone, 
design and entire construction. If the 
BELL name is on the fall-board of your 
piano you may rest assured that the tone 
will be up to the highest standard. Our 
years of earnest endeavor in piano-build- 
ing have brought about this result. The 
patent illimitable repeating action now 
used exclusively in Bell Pianos is cer- 
tainly the greatest achievement of the 
piano-maker’s art, and its wonderful 
capabilities are at once apparent on 
examination. Send for descriptive book 
of pictures. 





Bell Piano Warerooms 
146 YONGE ST., TORONTO 
Pianos Tuned, Rented and Exchanged. 











....RICN 
Cut Glass 


We do our own cutting and there is 





no finer cut glass in America. 
In buying from us as well as securing 
the very best quality you save the duty 
and American manufacturer's profit. 
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McKENDRY & CO. 5 














Walking Skirts at $2.50 


Seems next to impossible to buy a good skirt for so 
small a sum, but the reason is simply this: we’re taking 
stock and have put the odds and ends of skirts that sold 
at $3.50 $450 and $5.00 in one lot and: have reserved 
them for readers of “SATURDAY NIGHT” residing out of 


town. 


438 Ladies’ Walking Skirts of Navy all-wool 
Serge, black, plain and fancy lustre, 
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be done at once. 


226 and 228 YONGE STREET, TORONTO, 


GLOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOL HOGG O9GGGOGOOOH 


American Beauty —~- 
Bride and Bridesmaid Roses 


‘and all other choice varieties of seasonable 
flowers. Our facilities for supplying them are 
the best. Send for our descriptive price-list. 
We guarantee safe arrival. 


DOOOD 


These won't last long, so if YOU intend to order it should 
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9 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 





BrassKettles 


AND 


Chafing Dishes 


Send for Catalogue. 


ice Lewis & Son 


LIMITED 


Cor. King & Victoria Streets, TORONTO 


We have just 


received a ship- 
ment of new 
goods, including 
the latest, pat- 
terns in Brass 
Kettles and 
Nickel - Plated 
Chafing Dishes. 
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Social and Personal. 
HE Driving Club held their first 





was a moderately good turn- 





of the mind of the weather 
god made several smart drivers re- 
consider their decision to swell the 
parade. The meet was set for 
three-thirty, and the “guns” at the 
Queen’s Park, most convenient and 
suitable locality, was the rendezvons. 
Little interest was taken by _ outsid- 
ers in the pretty reunion, only half a 
dozen persons pausing on the pavement 
to witness the start. The drive was mar- 
shaled by Major Forester, who, as usual, 
rode a good mount, and was led by the 
master of Chudleigh, who drove a tan- 
dem and had his charming niece, the 
bride, Mrs. Campbell Reaves, beside him. 
Colonel Stimson also drove tandem, with 
Mrs. Clifford Sutton in his trim sleigh, 
and Dr. and Mrs. Peters were behind an- 
other clever leader and wheeler. Colonel] 
Lessard drove in a tidy cutter, I think 
with. Miss Louie Janes. Major Victor 
Williams and Mrs. Williams were in a 
eute red sleigh. Mrs. Buchan drove Mrs. 
Magann’s pair, with the lovely little mis- 
tress of Thornleigh beside her. Colonel 
Pellatt swept by in solitary grandeur in 
a doubie sleigh, with his man driving. 
Mr. Oscar Bickford drove the Llawhaden 
pair, with Miss Melvin-Jones, in a hat 
of white and soft white boa, at his side. 
Mr. and Mrs. H. C. Osborne were in a 
smart single sleigh. A party of eques- 
trians attended the drive, and included 
the Misses Mackenzie of Benvenuto, Miss 
Williams, Miss Patteson, and half a doz- 
en or more riding members of the Hunt. 
The gay cavalcade swept round the mile 
circle of the Queen’s Park and, after the 
parade, headed for Rosedale. The flur- 
ries of snow fortunately ceased at the 
time of the start, and in due course the 
party arrived at the residence of Mr. 8. 
H. Janes for five o’clock tea, which was 
charmingly served in the dining-room, 
and to which pleasant finale Mrs. Janes 
had-invited some of her friends to join 
the Driving Club in a cup of tea. The 
table was set in the dining-room and de- 
corated with a “kopje” of green tulle, 
crowned with a huge sheaf of crimson 
carnations, as a center-piece, and lighted 
with shaded candles. Mr. and Mrs. 
Janes welcomed the party, and Miss 
Janes, Miss Temple Dixon and a clever 
little student, Miss Gladys Dixon, nieces 


Scottish Clan, 
Family and 
Regimental 
Tartans. 


This historically interesting 
department is particularly well 
stocked at present with : 


Costume Fabrics, 
Rugs, Shawls, Capes, 
Hosiery, Neckwear, 
Celtic Ornaments, 2 


Illustrated 
Circular on request. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO, CANADA. 


Truth in a Nut-Shell 


There are many points of excel- 
lence in connection with the genuine 
“ Kirstein ” 


SHUR-ON 























Eye-Glasses. All who have used of the hostess, assisted in the tea-room. 

them Mr. and Mrs. Osborne, Miss Mary Du- 

N i I ras a guest at Glen- 

INTELLIGENTLY, a ‘in : Milligaa “’ Recatier 

PERSISTENTLY, House, Mr. and Mrs. Victor Cawthra, 
ENTHUSIASTICALLY 


Miss Evelyn Street, Mr. and Mrs. W. H. 
Cawthra, Miss Cawthra and Miss Camp- 
beil-Renton, Mrs. Barwick, Mr. Bowen, 
Mr. E. Cronyn, Mr. Kelly Evans, Mr. W. 
H. Bunting, Mr. Jack Moss, Captain and 
Mrs. Grant, Miss Sullivan, Mr. Maynard 
Waite, Miss Gladys Nordheimer, Miss 


endorse them. 
—e—eeeeeee™ 


The Culverhouse Optical Co, 
’Phone—Main 4556. Limited. 
74 YONGE ST., TORONTO 





took tea with the Driving Club on Satur- 





meet this afternoon at. three-thirty. 
e 


Mrs. W. B. MeMurrich has been very 


Every Man a “Barber” 


To a Smaller or Greater Extent. 





friends on different days to a series of 


No matter to what degree 
afternoon teas. The nervous dread that 


you are a barber, you must 
have some of the necessaries. 


“HOOPER’S” make a 


specialty of these : 


this growing city, and it is now recog- 


to divide one’s visiting list when enter- 
taining. On each afternoon Mrs. Me- 


RAZORS, Murrich weleomed a very nice party of 
RAZOR-STROPS, friends, and, needless to say, the ladies 
much enjoyed the added comfort at- 

SHAVING-MUGS, tendant upon additional room to get 
SHAVING-BRUSHES, | aout. ‘The handsome rooms and the 


SHAVING-SOAPS, in sticks or cakes. 
EMOLLIENTS, for use after shaving. 


THE HOOPER ©. 


LIMITED 
43 and 45 KING STREET WEST 
Branch —467 BLOOR STREET WEST 
*Phone—Main 536. Branch—North 2297 


comfortable, and the attendants were 
perfect in care and courtesy. 
* 





way, everyone is most glad to hear that 
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ANDREW JEFFREY 


Cer. Carliten and Yonge Streets 
Torento 





No attempt to improve 
upon the work of nature in 
making Shredded Wheat. 
The properties _ naturally 
organized are scientifically 
cooked. That is all. 


Send for ** The Vital Question "* (Cook Book, illustrated 
in colors) FREE, Address 


Ghe NATURAL FOOD CO. 
TORONTO, ONT. 


TRY THE 


DECANTER 
yas 




























A. E. AMES & CO. 


BANKERS 
18 King St. East, Toronto 


Members of the Toronto Stock Exchange. 





CHOCOLATES 


Send a girl Chocolates | 
and you will please her 
nine times out of ten. 

Send her WEBB'S and 
you will please her every | 
time. 

Plain and Fancy Boxes. 





Execute orders for the purchase and 
sale of:] 


INVESTMENT SECURITIES, 
GOVERNMENT, MUNICIPAL 
and CORPORATION BONDS. 


Receive deposits and allow interest 
at Four per cent. 


Transact a General Financial Business 








All Sizes 
All Prices 
All Druggists 






meet last Saturday, and there 


out, although the uncertainty 





























































Pearl Maedonald, were some of those who 


day. The club will, weather permitting, 


sensibly dividing her hospitalities during 
the past fortnight, and invited her 


someone might feel slighted at not being 
bidden on some particular day has for- 
tunately, along with a few other village 
peculiarities, practically disappeared from 


nized how sensible and wise a thing it is 


pretty tea-table were indeed bright and 


Mrs. Charles Archibald returned to 
Nova Scotia early this week. Miss Archi- 
bald is benefiting by the pure and health- 
giving air of Gravenhurst, and, by the 


Mr. Aemilius Jarvis is getting on fa- 
mously, snowshoeing -and in every way 
enjoying the rest from affairs and the 
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outdoor life to which he has always been 
so devoted. f 
* 

Mr. and Mrs. Land are leaving on Mon- 
day for Deland, Florida, taking a few 
days at New York en route. Deland is a 
very delightful inland resort among pine 
woods, and will vary Mr. and Mrs 
Land’s usual experience on the coast. 
Mrs. Land’s friends will “N.B.” that she 
will be absent some weeks from Toronto. 

OF 

Mr. and Mrs. George Taylor re- 
turned to Ottawa on Wednesday, after 
spending the last few months en pension 
in Grosvenor street. +I hear there is a 
chance of their return to Toronto for 
good next year, which will be welcome 
news to all friends here of this courtly 
gentleman and his always bright and 
clever wife. 

* 

Mrs. Charles O’Reilly is enjoying a 

visit with Miss Covernton in Montreal. 
* 

Mrs. Mulock returned home the latter 
part of last week, delighted with her so- 
journ in Montreal, as, judging by what 
one hears, she has every reason to be, 
for our fair townswoman has had what 
some of the Montrealers would call 
“beaucoup de success” in the smartest 
circles in Montreal’s social life. 

* 


Mrs. Victor Cawthra gave a_ bridge 
party on Thursday, at which the play- 
ers of the latest variety of the royal 
game very much enjoyed the afternoon. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. T. G. Blackstock have 
been of the number giving a smart series 
of dinners lately. I believe they enter- 
tained thus last evening. 

* 


“The Only Way,” a title made famil- 
iar to many a Torontonian by the fact 
that our own Margaret Anglin played 
leading lady in the play for a long run 
in New York (though, unfortunately, it 
was only a few of us who happened to 
see it and know how interesting it was) 
is presented here all this week by Mar- 
tin Harvey, an actor of such intense 
charm and magnetism that he captured 
all hearts. Perhaps it is allowable to 
regret that our own Margaret isn’t with 
him, just to see ‘how they two would 
“jam” the theater. Everyone has gone, 
or is going, to see the young English- 
man present Sydney Carton, and a list 
of each night’s audience would delight 
his heart if he values “smart” support. 

* 
* <A very delightful dance was given at 
Guiseley House by Mrs. Joseph Cawthra 
last Friday night, for her son, Mr. Jack 
Cawthra, who is enjoying a great popu- 
larity since his return from five years at 
study in Cambridge. Mr. Cawthra de- 
serves all the nice things people are say- 
ing about him, for he enters most heart- 
ily into all that is going on, and dances 
and skates perfectly. 

* 


A Canadian gentleman sends me the 
following about the famous Durbar: 
“The scene was one such as no Mogul 
ever saw. The Court of Shah Jehan pre- 
sented spectacles of Eastern gorgeous- 
ness of a kind and coloring familiar to 
all accustomed to the lavishness of 
Asiatic display; but last night under 
the arches of red sandstone or curving 
canopies of marble mosaic picked out in 
gold and lapis lazuli moved a_ brilliant 
multitude such as could only result 
from the mingling of Western stateliness 
with Eastern splendor. Great nobles 
and Maharajas, members of all the his- 
toric dynasties in India, clad in the 
richest garments, with priceless jewels 
flashing from breast and turban, walked 
side by side with famous soldiers and 
administrators from distant Europe 
wearing every variety of the brilliant 
Indian uniform. Fair women in abun- 
dance, too, were there. The electric 
light shed its soft radiance on mosaic 
decorations, and on the constant stream 
which moved up and down the covered 
way between the Dewan-i-Am and ‘the 
Dewan-i-Khas, towards or from the 
marble baleony, on the walls of the 
frowning fort, whence it was the custom 
of the Moslem Sovereigns to show them- 
selves every morning and evening to the 
assembled multitudes below. A special 
dais had been built tor the Viceroy and 
Lady Curzon and the Royal visitors. 
Five thousand guests danced until dawn 
to the music of military bands in the 
balconies. The Dewan-i-Khas was 2 
dream of loveliness. It was ‘Illuminated 
by myriads of tiny lights. Behind the 
famous perforated marble screen was the 
Royal supper table, amid surroundings 
which Western art or skill can never 
hope to rival, while for the general com- 
pany many small tables were spread in 
the great arcaded hall, with its pillars of 
marble encrusted with precious stones. 
After the entrance of the viceregal pro- 
cession the ball was opened by a set of 
State Lancers danced by the Viceroy 
and the Duchess of Connaught, the Duke 
of Connaught and Lady Curzon, the 
Grand Duke of Hesse and Lady North- 
cote, Lord Ampthill and the Duchess of 
Portland, Lord Kitchener and Lady la 
Touche, Lord Northeote and ‘.ady 
Ampthill, Sir Charles Rivaz and Mrs 
Bourdillon, Sir F. Fryer and the Duchess 
of Marlborough. The Duke and Duchess 
of Connaught afterwards received on 
the dais, and conversed with a number 
of native Princes, who wore resplendent 
costumes and scintillated with jewels. 
It will be noticed that in the above 
State Lancers the United States was 
represented by two ladies—Lady Curzon, 
nee Leiter. of Chieago, and the 
Duchess of Marlborough, nee Vanderbilt, 
of New York—whilst Canada was repre- 
sented by General Lord Kitchener’s 
partner, Lady la. Touche, formerly Miss 
Julia Rothwell of London, Ontario. 

* 

Mrs. J. F. Ross (nee Saunders) of 43 
Huntley street is giving a couple of in- 
formal afternoon teas next Tuesday and 
Wednesday, having divided her friends’ 
invitations to ensure their greater com- 
fort during the tea, as her pretty home 
is net of large size. 

+ 

Miss Hamilton of New York is visit- 
ing her people in town, and has been the 
guest of honor at several bright fune- 
tions. Miss Douglas of St. Alban street 
gave a very pretty tea for a number of 
Miss Hamilton’s friends one day last 
week, 

+ 

One of last week’s pretty teas was 
given by Mrs. MeWhinney of Bedford 
road for Miss Livingstone of Montreal, 
who is visiting her people in Huron 
street. Except the sister and sister-in 
law of the hostess, I believe the guests 
were all young girls, who found the in- 
formal, reunion most pleasant. 

* 


Mrs. Stratton held a_ reception on 
Tuesday afternoon in the Speaker's 
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Ask your grocer for FRY’S. 


Whole-ale Agents, 


reorsst, 175 KING ST. WEST 











Roses, Valley Violets, 


and all seasonable cut flowers. 


Delivery guaranteed to all parts 
of Canada. 


Established 29 years. 
*Phone—Main 2089, 
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Are elegant, stylish a 
perfectly. 


New Models—Styles 
409 and 606. 












does not mean getting the most you can for 
your money in quantity, but in quality. 


Fry’s Chocolate and Cocoa 


is so pure and concentrated that it goes farther; its delicate 
aroma and taste make it always appreciated by sick and well. | 


A. P. TIPPET & CO., 


Ask to see the 


Sold by all Leading Merchants 
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“Shaded Old English” or $44444444444444444444444 


in Script, 
ORve * 

Copper - Plate Engraved, 
“direct plate printing.” 


* 


... Get our samples and prices... 


In demand everywhere. 
If you would like a wel 


The Bain Book & Stationery Co. 
96 Yonge Street 





We make Tailor- 
Made Skirts only. 


Oar Styles are the 
latest. 


Our Material the 
best. 


Our workman- 
ship satisfactory in 
every detail. 


Our fit is perfect, 


Enuff Sed — We 
guarantee you. 


See us about your 
next Skirt. 


The Skirt Specialty Co. 


J. G. MITCHENER. 64 King St, West (1st Floor) 


Spectacle 
Fitting 2 9 


We have a well equipped 
Optical Department on the 
2nd floor of our building. 
Modern appliances are in use 


and a well qualified optician 
is in charge. His work will 
be found accurate, and the 







charges are undoubtedly 


reasonable. 


a & Co. 


e Established 1840. }; 
168 YONGE STREET 
TORONTO 





~» Ever- 
_», Ready 
| Slip- 
y Over. 


Ve aptly named indeed is this latest in- 
genious invention for enabling you a'l to 
present a becomingly and fashionably oueene- 
ed coiffure for the envious admiration of all. 
The ‘“‘ Ever-Ready Slip-Over” can be had in 
avy style, either with a central parting or s> 
worked that it will divide anywhere, while it 
is also made of first quality wavy hair. 


JAHN & SON 
732 King Street West, Toronto, 


Ladies and Gentlemen Madam Lytell, 


have you consulted 











chambers, at which a great number of 
ladies and a few men “rendered them- 
selves,” as the French say. The wife of 
the Provincial Secretary is a winning 
and unaffected hostess, who has no idea 
ot being formal or self-conscious, and the 
better she is known in Toronto the more 
she is liked and appreciated. On Tues 
day she wore a very delicate gown of 
gray, with a nosegay of violets, and with 
the Secretary greeted her many callers 
with bright cordiality. All the after- 
noon people came and went, and in the 
ditting-room the guests found a nice tea 
served from a buffet centered with pink 
roses, while behind a screen of splendid 
palms the Italians played their prettiest 
music. Miss Mowat and Mrs. Fred 
Mowat called; also a plentiful represen- 
tation of official and social smart circles. 
As it was the “day” of the neighborhood, 
most of the callers dropped in for a few 
moments to say a word to the popular 
Secretary and his pretty wife. Mrs. Har- 
court, assisted by Mrs. Fox, Mr. and Mrs. 
Glackmeyer and others, looked after the 
visitors in the tea-room. A pretty little 
maiden in white with pink ribbons, niece 
of Mr. and Mrs. Stratton, was also busy 
among the ladies with a pretty smile 
and a bonbonniere of tempting sweets. 
* 





335 JARVIS 8ST." 

In reference to the 
condition of your 
Hair and fcalp? It 
not, why not? Per- 
fect work in Face 
and Body Massage, 
Manicuring and 
Chiropedy. 

These are all essen- 
tial to health and 
beauty Vaper baths. 
Removal of superfiu- 
ous hair a specialty. 
Consultation free. 

Students Instructed. 


Stationery 


Special attention given to the engrav- 
ing of Dies and Copper Plates. 
The newest styles in Stationery and 


Cards. 
MISS E. PORTER 


WOMAN’S EXCHANGE 
47 King Street West 


PROF. MARTIN BRAUN 
Chiropodist 


Surgeon 


Late of Vienna, Austria. 


Treats Corns, Bunions, In- 
growing Toe Nails scientifically without pain. 


15) YONGE STREET. FIRST FLOOR. 


The Corset Specialty Co. 
12 Yonge St., Torento 


Ist Floor over Singer Office. 


Stout figures require a '3 
Corset made to order. 
We have expert design- 
ers, and warrant a per- 
fect fit. Hose supporters 
attached. Imported Cor- 
sets and Health Waists 
always in stock. Repair- 
ing or refitting of any | 
make of Corset neatly | 
done. 


Reliable Agents Wanted. 














The news that the King Edward Ho 
tel will probably be finished by May-day 
comes as a gentle cold shower upon the 
hopes of the debutantes for a Yacht 
Club ball there this season. The 
delay in completing the palace down 
town will perhaps console some of our 
builders of homes up north who have 
been looking furiously at the gap be- 
tween the date they intended to take 
up their new residences and the future 
day when they perhaps may do so. 

* 








Copy 


Dr. and Mrs. Cattermole and Miss Wor- 
num were among those anxious about 
the “St. Louis” and relieved lasti Sunday 
to greet their expected guest, Miss Essie 
Doherty of Plumstead, Engliud, who is 
to spend the winter with her people 
here. Miss Wornum and her cousin are 
having a jolly time together, and Miss 
Doherty professes herself already quite 
in love with Canada. 
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Mrs. Ryan of Hollydene and Mrs. Aus 
tin Smith are going to Southern Cali- 
fornia for the winter. 

as 

Mrs. G. A. Galloway, 165 Park road, 
Rosedale. will receive on the last Mon- 
day in January and the first Monday 
in February, after which her reception 
day will be the last Monday in the 
month. 


wnes’ Gloves 


f 
The most reliable and perfect fitting Glove. 
: 


hand—wear Fownes’ Gloves. . 


Made for Women and Men 
























1 dressed, stylish-looking 





ESTION 


Society devotees often tire of the old 
style of dressing ‘their hair and long for 
something new. We suggest to you 
making your next hair-dressing appoint- 
ment with DORENWEND's, Telephone 
Main 1551. No matter how exacting you 
may be as to correctness of style or 
newness of modes, we can please you. 
No Hair Goods firm in America carry 
such a selection of Bangs, Switches, 
Waves, Pompadour : and Wigs. 





The Dorenwend Co. of Toronto, 
Limited, 103 and 105 Yonge St. 
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The most fastidious women in America wear 


PEMBER’S POMPADOUR BANGS 


None can be better and there is none better 
even in Paris. 


127-129 YONGE STREET 


Our—=> 


Wood Floors 


are made in our own factory and are 





now to be found all over Canada from 
Halifax to Vancouver. They are superior 
to the cheap American floors imported 
here, and carry with them our guarantee. 
In addition to our Catalogue (free on 
request) designs, we make any other 
design required at low prices. 

Et Agents for Butchers Boston Polish for 


The ELLIOTT & SON CO., Limited 


79 KING STREET WEST 











PRESCRIPTIONS. PERFUMES 
HOT AND COLD SODA WATER 


Ww, J. A. & H. Carnahan, Chemists, eto. 
cor. Cariten and Church, Terente, 


L. A. STACKHOUSE 


MANICURING and CHIROPODY 


Has removed to 166 KING ST. WEST 
opposite Princess Theater. Telephone for 
appointment Main 1882. 


















ale of 


The story opens with a ‘misunder- 
standing’ between two lovers; the girl, 
in order to pique the man_she really 
loves, gives hope to Dick Robinson, a 
young sailor just starting on board the 


“Hecuba” for San Francisco. <A _ ship- 
wreck on the south cvast brings forth 
the heroic qualities of the real lover, but 
though weeks pass on he does not seek 
reconciliation. The ‘‘Hecuba’”’ loses _ its 
captain and Jake Foster takes his place. 
The ship is wrecked on an uninhabited 
island; all lives are saved and the main 
cargo, among which are six huge boxes 
of gold. The crew decide to stop in the 
island for some years in the hope of 
appropriating the treasure (which they 
conceal), and they pass stringent laws 
to meet cases of desertion, etc. Never- 
theless, Dick Robinson, who wants to be 
home, sighting a ship, signals and rows 
out in face of Jake Foster’s threats—and 
bullets. Narrowly avoiding being hit, 
Robinson gains the steamer’s deck, and 
eventually escapes to San _ Francisco, 
where he falls ill. In the meantime the 
“Parliament” decides that the treasure 
shall be reburied and Robinson tracked 
by Evans and Inglis. The human blood- 
hounds scent their prey at Southampton 
under exciting circumstances. 





CHAPTER VIL. 
Keith Receives a Shock. 

The stranger sat down as abruptly as 
he had started up. 

“Don’t mind my friend,” said the oth- 
er; “he gets thinking of other things and 
forgets he’s in polite society. Maybe a 
wasp startled him, there’s plenty about 
here. As to this chap, now—it was in 
Southampton you saw him, wasn’t it?” 

“That’s it. He'd had an illness at 
’Frisco, he said, and it made him feel a 
bit mad now and then.” 

“Ah, he’s come to Seadown to recruit, 
I dare say; nice balmy sea-air, kind 
friends to nurse him, and so on; a sweet- 
heart, maybe. what he left behind him.” 

“Well, he may be in Seadown now, 
but I saw him in Southampton day be- 
fore yesterday, though he did say he’d be 
in Seadown presently.” 

“Now see here, young man,” said the 
talkative stranger; “I don’t mind tellin’ 
you, as it’s you, and I like your intelli- 
gent face, that I believe you’re talkin’ of 
one of those we’re most particular anx- 
ious to find: if so, you sha’n’t lose by it, 
and I may say you're in luck. Now lis- 
ten to what I say. Me and my mate 
here are boarding at Southampton for 
the prese You can hear of us at the 
Blue Dragon. I dare say you wouldn't 
object to earnin’ a_ five-pound note, 
now?” 

Harry grinned. “Not if it’s to be done 
honest,” he said. 

“Perfectly honest and above board. We 
want this ’ere man from San Francisco. 
We came from there ourselves, arrivin’ 
only vesterday. He had two weeks’ 
start of us. We want him, as I say—a 
matter of money owing to us by him— 
he’s absconded, in fact. We knew he 
had friends in Seadown, and that’s why 
we’re askin’ about the place and him and 
all. You go on to Seadown, now, and 
see if you can hear of him. If he ain’t 
there come and tell us at the Blue Dra- 
gon, and come and tell us if he is, too. 
P’r’aps you'd better stay there till he 
does come. and when he comes you’ve 
got to tell us.” 

“Give me a pound or two down for 
good faith and I'll do it,” said Harry. 
“How’m I to know you're genuine if you 
don’t?” 

The men produced a sovereign and 
some silver “That'll be all right,” he 
said. “No receipt required, and four 
more when we nab our man.” 

“Tf I could do a day’s work like this 
once a week.” thought Harry as he 
walked on towards Seadown after seeing 
his new friends start in the other direc 
tion, “I shouldn’t want to go to sea.” 

Meanwhile things had gone very un- 
eventfully at Seadown 

Though two years had now 
since the fatal ‘day upon which Denys 
Drake and his companions, her father in 
cluded, had sailed from Southampton, 
Her broth 
ers, sailors all, contrived to keep the 
roof over her head, and were kind and 





passed 


Jessie did not give up hope 


good to her in the main; but in the mat 
ter of Drake's fate and their father’s 
they were plain spoken as to their opin 
ion, 

“Old dad’s drawn his last pay,” they 


told her. “No deubt of that, and young 


Drake too You'd better forget him, 
Jess: he ain’t the only good fish in these 
waters There's plenty others swimming 
about what'd come to your net once it 
was set. You can’t expect the chaps to 


come about you so long as your eyes are 
red for poor Drake.” 

“T don’t want them to,” said Jessie 
“Not vet anvWway Men have come back 


from the sea what’ve been lost for two 


years, yes, and longer, too; and so may 
father ar Denys.” 

“Well, itll be better for us all when 
you begin think otherwise,” said Tom 
Foster You're a good girl, Jess, but 
you must think of other people a bit as 
well as yourself.” This meant that the 
brothers found it hard to keep up a 
home for her, and the thought of it 
made the girl miserable Nevertheless 
she determined to “hold on for a_ bit 
vet” before casting her net for another 
tish, as her broth so prosaically ex 


pressed it 


Since the ision on which he had 
paid Ruby a silent visit of sympathy 
soon after the news of the “Heeuba’s” 
disappearance had reached her Keith 
had seen the girl several times. He was 
venerally at sea, but whenever he ré 
turned home he paid her a visit, and 
once or twice they walked out together 
On these occasions he was as helplessly 
idiotic in er presence as evel Keith 
felt that he ought to speak sympatheta 
cally about poor Dick, and began with a 


praiseworthy attempt to say something 
kind about his dead friend: something 
that would show the girl that he felt 
tor her and bore no grudge for her some 
what brusque dismissal of his suit two 
vears ago 

But Ruby was not in the least anxious 
to talk about Dick Robinson, and had 


“would, and that she 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


January 24, 1903 








ied Treasure. Island. 


BY 


little to say on the subject. She dis- 
missed it quickly and talked of other 
things. 

“I oughtn’t to have mentioned him,” 
thought poor Keith; “it pains her—I 
never can do the right thing with maids.” 

This would depress him and paralyze 
for a while his powers of conversation, 
never very marked, and this in turn 
would anger Ruby, who was impatient 
when in Keith’s society, longing for a 
better understanding and irritated by the 
blindness of the lad who would not dis- 
cern what should have been plain to any 
man who was not a born fool in such 
matters. 

“Any other man would have me in 
his arms for half the encouragement he 
gets from me,” Ruby sighed. “And a 
man like him to be so modest—the best 
lookin’ and the bravest and the darling- 
est of them all.” 

And Ruby would stamp her foot and 
tell herself the lad was a simple fool and 
not worth the love of a maid, and she’d 
bother about him no longer—well know- 
ing all the while that she could not obey 
this self-proffered advice even if she 
would not have 
Keith changed one atom from what he 
was—not even to be less “a fool with 
maids,” or less modest and retiring—not 
tor worlds and worlds. 

Thus the love history of these two 
young hearts moved very slowly for- 
ward; so slowly that the progress was 
almost entirely unnoticeable, yet, some- 
how, there was progress, for at the end 
of the two years Keith had at least 
learned this much—that he had not, as 
he had fondly imagined, abandoned all 
idea of Ruby as a maid who might be 
loved with some reasonable chance of 
being eventually won, 

After his rebuff and her acceptance (as 
he believed) of Dick Robinson as_ her 
lover, Keith had recognized the inevit- 
able, abandoning all hope and dismissing 
all idea of winning the girl. He had 
persuaded himself that he had uprooted 
every particle of his love for her. 
“What's the good of letting it bide?” he 
had said to himself. “If it can’t do no 
good to anyone, not to her and not to 
me, it’s got to go.” 

So Keith bade his love go, and im- 
agined, poor fool, that it would depart 
tor the telling; imagined, even, that it 
had gone. 

But lately he had found out that the 
impertinent little love-god had by no 
means flitted, frightened away. He still 
remained at hand to tease him with 
those poignant arrows of his. This was 
progress, of a kind. 

With this discovery came a_ second, 
namely, that since Dick Robinson was 
drowned and no longer to be considered 
as his successful rival, there was no 
reason why Keith should not aspire, af- 
ter a decent and reasonable period of 
mourning and waiting, to renew his ef- 
forts to make an impression upon the 
heart of the maid he so loved. True, his 
previous efforts had ended disastrously, 
and a renewal of wooing might bring 
about renewed disappointment. But 
true courage is that which returns to the 
attack again and again, though beaten 
off, until defeat is changed into victory. 

Thus it happened that now, rather 
more than two years after the sailing 
of the “Heceuba” and his first rejection 
by Ruby, Keith suddenly realized that 
he was not only very much in love in- 
deed, but that he was once again in full 
pursuit of the maid whose heart he had 
long ago given up asa prize beyond the 
reach of his aspirations. 

Unfortunately he had not changed his 
methods in love-making; neither had 
former dismal experiences taught him 
anything in the matter of an acceptable 
attitude towards the fair sex. In a word, 
Keith was as awkward, silent and irritat 
ing a lover now as he had been two years 
igo. Hence the progress of his suit was 
slow and almost imperceptible—so much 
so, indeed, that poor Ruby Amright al- 
most despaired of her man, and began to 
think that if progress were to be made 
at all, she must swallow ther pride and 
alter her own methods, since it was clear 
that Keith was unable to change his. 

Matters had reached this stage when 
one evening Keith received a_ visitor 
whose coming was like the proverbial 


bolt from the blue An unexpected, 
blasting bomb that shattered hopes and 
prospects and the joy of life, so far as 
Keith himself was concerned, for many 


a long day The lad 
‘alled to see him. 

Keith knew him slightly, but could not 
imagine what the youth could possibly 
have to sav to him. 


Harry Beadon 


Harry entered the room mysteriously, 
after the manner of the Adelphi villain, 
ind asked whether anyone could possibly 
overhear him if he should make an im 
portant communication 

What are you playing at, vou young 
fool?” said Keith. “What's up with you? 
Is it me you want 
out.” 

“It’s a matter of life and death,” said 


If not, vou can get 


Harry. “You're sure no one can hear? 

Yes, it’s you I want, and you'll thank 

me for coming, presently. Shall I go 
999 


on? 

“Not if you’re drunk, as you seem to 
be,” replied Keith “I’ve heard you've 
taken to liquor of late and have been a 
trouble to your poor mother You want 


a d—— good thrashing, that’s what you 
want, and if I find you’re drunk in here, 
I'll give it you myself.” 


I'm not drunk, Mr. Adams, so help 
me I ain’t! Do let me speak. You'll 
thank me, | tell you! You're in danger 
of vour life.” 

“Who, me? I suppose every sailor is, 
in a manner, when he’s at sea.” 

“No, here, on land, in Seadown. There’s 
a bloke now in Southampton, mad as a 
hare, what's going to murder you soon 
as ‘he can git at you ws 

“Get out, you blasted young fool,” 
Keith interrupted, angrily You're 
drunk, after all.’ 



















































He seized Beadon by the shoulders, 
swung him round and raised his foot to 
kick ‘him towards the door. 

“I swear I’m not drunk,” said Beadon, 
wriggling himself round. “Don’t you 
make such a noise, Mr. Adams, or they’ll 
hear us and you'll be sorry after. Let 
me speak, I tell you. It’s for your own 
good.” 

The lad seemed sober enough, though 
he smelt somewhat strongly of drink. 


short, and mind—no lies, or you'll get 
into trouble. Who’s this madman, and 
what does he want with me? Do I 
know him?” 

_ “He was in Seadown years ago, he told 
me, and had friends, you bein’ one. He 
wanted to know about all those he used 
to know, and I told him what I could. 
When I spoke of you, ‘Ah,’ said he, ‘Mr. 
Adams and me used to walk out with 
the same young woman in the old days. 
Is he married?” And when I told him 
what I’ve heard spoken of in the town, 
that you might be marryin’ soon for all 
I knew, he took me by the throat and 
all but strangled me—~” 

Keith Adams had sat down during 
this recital. He had grown so pale and 
old-looking in the two minutes during 
which Beadon had spun his yarn, that 
the lad, looking up at him as he now 
spoke, scarcely knew him for the same 
man. 

“Stop!” muttered Keith, hoarsely. 
“Where is this man to be found?” 

CHAPTER VIII. 

Dick Suffers from a Like Cause. 

Harry Beadon gave the desired infor- 
mation, mentioning the name of the pub- 
lie-house at which he had met Robinson. 

“All right.” said Keith. “Now you can 
go.” 

“Wait a bit. Mr. Adams,” said the lad; 
“there’s more to say yet. After I’d part- 
ed with this ’ere bloke I came across two 
more at, the Halfway Inn on the South- 
ampton road. These two chaps wanted 
news of Seadown folks just like the oth- 
er. Oh! it made me laugh, I ean tell 
you, all these strangers happenin’ to 
come to me for news about Seadowr. 
Well. I hadn’t gone on far when it comes 
out that thev’re after this very chap 
what I told vou of first—” 

“Did he tell you his name?” interrupt- 
ed Weitlr. 

“T didn’t ask him, like a fool. I didn’t 
think of it, and he never told me. But 
they recognized him by my description, 
and said he’d bolted from ’Frisco, or 
some such place, with money of theirs 
and they’d come after him. I was to 
keep quiet about it and let them know 
when he came down to Seadown. They’re 
at the ‘Blue’ Dragon’ at South- 
ampton, that’s their address, as I took 
it down. I’m to be paid well when they 
get hold of their man. I thought I'd tell 
you all about both lots, for the business 
is more’n I like to tackle by myself, and 
there’s no doubt you’re in danger be- 
sides. He’s as mad as a hare, the first 
bloke, I tell you; I was pretty nervous 
coming along here and up these stairs in 
the dusk, not knowing but what he 
might be here already and goin’ to jump 
out at me.” 

“All right,” said Keith, hoarsely. “You 
needn’t fear. He sha’n’t hurt you. That’s 
all, [ suppose? You’ve no more to say?” 

“Yes, that’s all—except I’d like to 
know what I’d better do. I didn’t tel 
the second lot of chaps where the first 
bloke was to be found in Southampton; 
pr’aps I ought to ’ave, but it seemed 
like givin’ him away too cheap.” 

“No, you should have told ’em,” said 
Keith, rather savagely. “I wish to thun- 
der you had. You’d have saved 

Keith broke off at this point and 
walked up and down the room. 

“No, you oughtn’t,” he said presently. 
“Don’t mind what I said. I’m a fool and 
a coward, too, my lad, that’s what I am.” 

“Anybody might be afraid of a mad- 
man and not be called a coward for it,” 
said Harry. “There’s nothing in that.” 

“Yes, there is; there’s a lot in it. I’m 
afraid of him, as you say, my lad, and 
I wish to thunder these two chaps you 
spoke of had caught him and taken him 
to *Frisco or to hell or anywhere else! 
That’s what I feel, and I’m a silly, worth- 
less coward for it, and that’s the truth.” 

Keith was walking very fast up and 
down the room, his face white and hag- 
gard, his hands clenched, his eyes fixed. 
He was passing through an anguish more 
terrible than death. He scarcely knew 
what he was saying. 

“Well, it’s easy enough for me to go 
and tell these ’ere chaps where they can 
nab him,” began the boy Beadon, but 
here Keith Adams provided him with a 
surprise. He suddenly turned and seized 
the lad roughly by the shoulders, shak- 
ing him to and fro as violently as Robin- 
son had done but twenty-four hours 
since, 

“No,” roared Keith, “you don’t. You 
don’t go back neither to the two chaps 
nor vet to the first one. You don’t sav 
a word to them and you don’t say a 
word to anyone else of all this. You've 
forgotten the whole  business—d’you 
hear me? D’ve understand me? It 
didn’t happen, that’s what vou’ve got to 
remember, and no more.” 

“All right, Mr. Adams,” whimpered 
poor Harry. “I'll do anything you wish 
about it. That’s why I came. I don’t 
see whiv I should be bullied and shook 
to bits just because I’ve tried to do right 
by you.” Keith let the lad go, and sat 
for a moment to think. 

“You sha’n’t lose by it, never fear,” he 
said, “so long as you do what I say; 
but you go and give that chap away to 
the others and I'll kill you, or near it, I 
swear I will; so mind that.” 

“T promise you I won't,” said the boy 
“Pll not breathe a word about the whole 
business, not to nobody.” 

“Well, 'm sorry I was rough. 
better go now. You were right to come 
and tell me. Don’t fear, the mad chap 
you saw won’t best me, not now I know 
I’ve got to look out. I ean take eare of 





You'd 


myself.” 

Keith passed a miserable night. Per 
haps he had never until this evening 
quite realized how deeply he had rooted 
his hopes of \ Inning Ruby, or how des 


perately he had allowed his affections to 
fix themselves upon that one object. And 
now—well, of course there was not a 
shadow of doubt that all was over for 
him. Dick Robinson was alive and had 
returned 

“Pretty sort of a pal Il am!” he refleet 
ed bitterly I ought to be up and dank 
in’ for joy that he’s turned up alive, him 
as we thought drowned a year ago and 
more, and here am [ actual sorry he ain’t 
dead, and all because * "Bo |.om 
vlad—poor old Diek!” his thoughts ran 
presently. “An’ PH be off and tell him 
so first thing in the morning. Ruby’ll be 
glad, too.” 

But this line of reflection was some 
thing too painful, and poor Keith 







got to know. I’m not such a darned 


“Go on, then,” said Keith. {Make it 






























clenched his teeth and his hands and 
half choked himself trying to restrain 


the curses that came in volumes to his 
lips. 
“She’s got to know; of course she’s 


blackguard as not to tell her—not quite 
so bad as that—and as soon as she 
knows, it’s all up with me and my hopes, 
and she’ll be glad of it.” 

That was the bitterest reflection of all. 

“She'll be glad of it, and ’ll think no 
more of me than if I’d never been born, 
and I wish to God I hadn’t.” 

“Well, the thing to think of is,” he re- 
flected presently, having brought himself 
into a saner mood, “what’s going to 
make her happiest, and it’s no use pre- 
tendin’ to think there’s two ways of an- 
swerin’ that question.” 

“4 bloke what’s returned from the 
grave, like,” he continued grimly, “has a 
pull over us chaps that remained behind 
and wanted to stand in his shoes. Even 
if she’s begun to forget him, he comes in 
again with such a to-do that a maid isn’t 
likely to want anyone else and him come 
back! 

“Besides, it’d be mean to try. Not a 
thing any pal worthy the name would 
do. Mean and mean again, that’s what 
it’d be!” 

And then, the conclusion arrived at, 
poor Keith would begin again at the be- 
ginning and ery for very anguish of 
heart, and so da capo until the morning, 
the splendid unselfishness of the man tri- 
umphing over the selfishness of the lov- 
er, only to collapse once more in the 
anguish of the miserable, disappointed 
heart. 

It was still early morning when Keith 
started out on foot for Southampton. 
He must see Robinson without a mo- 
ment’s delay. He must know the worst. 
and so must Dick. Dick must be reas- 
sured and Ruby made happy, whatso- 
ever the cost. 

Dick was still in bed, recovering from 
the attack of fever into which his con- 
versation with the lad Beadon had 
thrown him. Keith found the public- 
house without difficulty, and was direct- 
ed up the dirty, rickety stairs by the 
lady of the house, whose early toilet had 
not included the removal from her hair 
of the curling papers within which it was 
wretchedly confined—like the chrysalis 
which will presently ‘burst forth in all 
the glories of the butterfly. 

“You'll find him in the room on the 
right as you get up,” she said. “Mind 
the slop-pail what he puts outside his 
door, mornings.” 

If Keith cherished any faint hope that 
the mad stranger of Beadon’s tale might 
even yet prove to be some other person 
and not Dick Robinson, his first glance 
at the sick man slightly flattered that 
hope, for so haggard and aged was the 
man thav he at first scarcely recognized 
him. 

The next moment he realized that the 
hope was a foolish one; it was Dick, of 
course. He knew it would be Dick long 
before he looked at him. The two men 
stared at one another for an instant 
without speaking. Keith was so suffo- 
cated by a flood of mixed feelings that 
he was unable to frame words. Robin- 
son was startled, surprised and relieved 
in one and the same moment. The 
sound of footsteps upon the stair had 
filled him with deadly fear, for the spec- 
tre of pursuit and a sudden violent death 
was for ever at his shoulder. When 
Keith Adams opened the door his first 
feeling was intense relief, followed by 
one of insane anger. 

“So it’s you, is it?” he cried. “You’re 
a nice one to call yourself a faithful pal, 
you are! Get out of my sight, you ras- 
cal, or I'll strangle you, ill as I am, with 
my bare hands!” 

Adams was glad of this kind of recep- 
tion. He was going to stand down for 
this man; to do the right thing by him 
at great cost to himself. It would be 
more difficult to do it mildly, and a few 
hard words exchanged, or even a fight, 
would do him good. 

“Stow it, you fool!” he cried angrily. 
“Me that’s come all this way to see you, 
first moment I heard you’d returned! 
We thought you was drowned, and if 
that’s the way you’re going to treat old 
friends, maybe it’d be better you were.” 

“Thought I was drowned, did you? Not 
a bit of it, mate. It was convenient to 
think it, 1 don’t doubt, seein’ there was a 
woman to be stolen from me, a wench 
that wouldn’t look at you, as you well 
know, while I was about!” 

“Nobody hasn’t robbed you of any- 
thing that I know of,” said Keith. 
“Though you couldn't blame her if she 
had taken up with anyone, believin’ you 
drowned, as she certainly did. Why 
don’t you make sure of things before ac- 
cusin’ folks—only a born fool would talk 
like what vou’re talking.” 

“You're a liar,” said Dick. “Uve heard 
different.” 

“Then vou’ve heard lies. And, what’s 
more, Dick Robinson, if you wasn’t lyin’ 
sick in that there bed, ’'d give you the 
darndest hidin’ ever you had for saying 
what you’ve just said, so help me | 
would. No one hasn’t interfered with 
Ruby Amright, if it’s her you mean, nor 
isn’t going to. You'll find things where 
they was. You'd better stop being a 
blitherin’ fool and look at things 
straight. Come down to Seadown and 
see for yourself.” 

“Well, if that’s it and you’re speaking 
truth, ’'m sorry | spoke as I did. It was 
a lying young fool of a boy what de- 
ceived me. Give me a hand, pal. I 
may’ve been wrong from the beginning.” 

“Well, you were, and I’d rather wring 
your neck, as I feel now, than shake 
hands; but [ ain’t going to beara grudge 
and you returned from the grave. You'd 
better come to Seadown at once for more 
than one reason.” 

“What's the other?” cried Dick, start 
ing up in bed. “Do you know of any 
thing, mate’ There’s no one looking for 
me in these parts, is there?” 

“Well, since you've mentioned it, there 
is—two chaps—and that’s the truth. 
Hold up, man! Why, whatever is the 
matter?” 

(To be continued.) 








The Irishman’s Story. 
There were some sporty wheelmen tell- 
ing stories at a club, 
And each one told a better than the 
last. 
One had made “a century” in three 
hours and a half, 
Another said, ‘‘ That wasn't very fast!’’ 


A Scotchman said he ‘“ coasted’ downa 
hill just three miles lone, 
But Paddy wasn't satisfied with that. 
He said that he had “ coasted"’ twenty 
miles without a stop, 
When sailing on a schooner on the 
Platte. —F. Bruce Carey. 


————————— 
In washing woollens and flannels, Lever’s 
Dry Soap (a powder) will be found very 
satisfactory. 18 





by of his stomach, and his hobby has|the name “Ilagnevs” it 


lowed Van Amberg. 


got into a hansom. 


on sufferance, so to speak; sugar, with- 
out any metaphor, is death to me, and | 
love it. 
going into Fuller’s and 


I always take the other side of Oxford | the carpet—a 
street when I am passing Buszard’s, for 


pork, I can’t eat anything I want to eat. 
I sometimes pass the Carlton with a 


dare go in there and dine than the man 


at this new place Ilagnevs’ I can eat 
anything. He is the wizard of the kitch- 
en. You wait and see.” 


street end of 
walked down Wardour street through 
Old Compton street and down an alley; 
at the door of a dismal-looking third- 
class restaurant he stopped. 


loose boxes with a table in each. Van 


green curious-tasting _ ice. 





When you've tried__..—_!A 


.._L.UDELLA 


CEYLON TEA 


You'll easily understand why your 
friends speak so highly of it. 





A Dinner at Ilagnevs’. with no support in the air and stabbing 

children in wicker baskets?” 

Y friend Van Amberg worries} “But the violin player?” 
me to death sometimes on the} _ “Oh! he is an old fellow Magnevs gets 
subject of food. He is a] in for eighteenpence and a glass of grog: 
crank. If he were a chimpan-| he plays the tune the old cow died of, 


zee at the Zoo, or some equal-| and under the spell of hypnotism it be- 





ly valuable exotic animal, he could not} Comes the music of the spheres.” 
be ‘more fanciful over dietetical matters. 


As he said this he suddenly vanished, 
When he hears of a new form of break-| the street collapsed and I woke up in 
fast oats he is not happy till he tries it,] my armchair by the fire just as my land- 
nor, when he has tried it, is he happy lady entered the room beari the hash. 
till he has tried all his friends with the| It was a dream—not the hash, but the 
story of its indigestibility. dinner at Ilagnevs’—and I think it was 
His real disease is two thousand a year] caused partly by “Trilby,’ which I had 
and nothing to do. He has made a hob-| just been re-reading, for when F examine 
seems very 
made him a frank, whole-souled and per- much like “Svengali” spelt backwards. 
fect. bore. It was a dream, but when one thinks 
I was sitting over the fire the other} Over the matter there seems a good deal 
evening waiting for dinner and re-read-| in that dream. 
ing “Trilby” when Van Amberg, who in- I have seen men mesmerized and made 
habits the rooms below mine, came in| to believe that they are eating pineapple 
and told me to rise up and follow him,| When, as a matter of fact, they are de- 


as he had discovered a positively miracu- | Vouring a turnip, and if hypnotism can 
lous cafe, and wanted to take me there} turn a turnip 


what 
for English 


! into a pineapple 
to dine. To escape a cold leg of mutton| Might not hypnotism do 


which had haunted me for two evenings, | Cookery? 
and which I knew my landlady was at 


If it could, even in a dream, turn the 
that moment “laying” only that it might | “tune the old cow died of” into the mu- 
appear before me in the more frightful | Si¢ of the spheres, what might it not do 
form of a hash, I took my hat and fol- for English music?—Henry de Vere Stac- 
poole gn London “Outlook.” 

“T will give you a dinner such as you 
have never eaten before,” said he as we 
“You know the 
state of my health and that I only live 





Gounod’s Button. 


——w 

An anecdote is told of Gounod which 
is decidedly French: 

It appears that Goundéd had inspired a 
c number of high-born ladies with a mystic 
- : ' ending MY |} love. On one oceasion, when on a Visit 
wretched existence in one wild debauch.] to a countess, he let a button fall upon 
prosaic trouser button. 
The countess picked it up and had it en- 
sased in the most beautiful locket that 
the most skilful jeweler in the Rue de 
Paix could make. This memento she con- 
stantly wore about her neck. Later the 
countess paid a visit to the wife of the 
composer, who went into eestasies over 
the medallion. “Yes,” said the countess, 
“it is pretty, but it ought to be prettier 
to be worthy of what it encloses. Look!” 
The locket was opened, and Madame 
Gounod saw, to her astonishment, a 
trouser button. “It belonged to M. Gou- 
nod, my dear,” said the infatuated coun- 
tess. 


I have sometimes thought of 


the place has an attraction for me which 
[ can only liken to the attraction of a 
precipice. I can’t eat veal, I can’t eat 


pocket full of sovereigns; but I no more 


who sweeps the crossing just below; but 


We dismissed the cab at the Oxford 
Wardour street. We 





I ive, 
“This is mpeeve 





llagneys’.” 
“Surely,” T said, “you are not going to 
dine in a place of this description.” 
Without replying he entered, and 


The Bride (weeping)—Oh, J-Jack, we’ve 
—we've got to, j-just got to, give up-p 
b-boarding, and g-go to h-house-k-keep- 


‘ nd ing-g. 
followed. The place was arranged inside ‘Hubby—Why lovey, what’s the mat- 
in the old-fashioned English manner— I! ter? * ee c 


The Bride—Mrs. Worrits has been tell- 
ing me all afternoon about the troubles 
she has with cooks, and I didn’t have 
anything to tell her.—‘Bazar.” 


Amberg chose the box nearest the door 
which was vacant, and up came M., Ilag- 
nevs in person to enquire what he could 
do for us. He was a tall man with long 
black lair and piercing black eyes; an 
ideal brigand, a man of energy, too, for} “How about references?” enquired the 
in less than no time our dinner was] Mistress. “Oh, I loike yer looks, mum,” 
served. said the applicant for the position of 
Ah! what a dinner that was, from the | housemaid, “an’ I won’t ask yer fer re- 
lobster-red crawfish soup to the pale- | ferences.” 
What a 











dream! 

“A very great violinist is dining here 
to-night,” said M. Ilagnevs as he served 
us with coffee himself; “no less a person 
than Herr You will hear him 
play.” I heard a fiddle being tuned, and 
then from a back room of that disreput- 
able restairant came music. Ah! that 
was music indeed: music to live for, 
music almost te dim for. 

When it ceased my friend arose wear- 
ily, and, placing the amount of the bill 


“Pure soap!’ You’ve heard 
the words. In Sunlight 
Soap you have the fact. 


SUNLIGHT 








on the tabe, turned towards the door. 

“Come,” the said; “let us go.” REDUCES 
“Well,” [ said when we were in the al- 

ley, “I must compliment you on your 

discovery.” ; EXPENSE 


Van Amberg laughed. “What have 
you had for dinner?” he asked. I enn- 
merated the courses and he laughed 
again. Then he said. “You won't be an- 
gry if 1 tell you something?” 

“Perhaps not—go on.” 

“Well, that dinner was all aj fake: all 
those wonderful courses were simply dry 
bread and cold water. Do you think I 
could have eaten those things? I ate { Supper. Thursday — Toronto Euchre Club 
them in my imagination whilst my body | Dance and Supper. Friday—Young People’s 
ate bread. Llagnevs is a hypnotist; his Party, Dance and Supper. Saturday —Regular 
guests are hypnotized. At his place one} Weekly Hop. For invitations to Weekly Hop 
cain eat and drink anything and enjoy it ' all applications have to be made to Mrs. 
without harm to oneself—the fat man | Meyer, 1801 Queen West, or Phone Park 905. 
can revel in sugar, the man with indiges- 
tion can eat pork. Is not that the great- 
est discovery of the age?” 

“But he did not hypnotize me; he did 
not touch me.” 

“Do the Indian fakirs touch the 
crowds they hypnotize, the crowds that 
watch them climbing ladders that hang 


Ask for the Octagon Bar. 


THIS WEEK’S EVENTS AT 


Mrs, Meyer’s Sunnyside Parlors 














British American 
Business College 


Yonge and McGill Sts., Toronto 











Coffee Again. 





Day and Evening Classes. Catalogue free. 


D. HOSKINS, Chartered Accountant, 
Principal. 


An Old Philadelphia Physician Tells the 
Truth About It, 

A physician of Philadelphia of many 
years’ practice, during which time he 
has carefully watched the effects of cof- 
fee drinking upon his patients, writes: 

“During my practice in Philadelphia 1] 
have had many serious cases of stomach, 
kidney and liver disorders which | have 
traced to the use of coffee. 

“Last year a fellow-physician called 
my attention to the merits of Postum in 
the place of coffee. In many severe 
cases of torpid liver, various kidney dis 
eases, ete., since then | have forbidden 
the use of coffee and prescribed Postum. 

“In many cases the results were al- 
most miraculous, and in all there was 


marked improvement, due solely to the 

use of Postum in the place of coffee. We Fill Your Needs Correctly, 
“If you wish it [ will furnish you the English Dress Shirts - $1.00 

names of my patients so cured, Better Quality - 1.50 
“Owing to the feeling that exists Dent’s2-ClaspGloves - 75 

among the medical fraternity against Pekie Dress Vests . = orn 


physicians using the columns of the pa-|g pg ep B, Pekie Vests for afternoon wear. 
pers to advertise themselves, I request 


that you withhold my name, but you 


may refer any enquiries to me.” Name WREY FORD & co. 


given by Postum Company, Battle Creek, UNDERWEAR SPECIALISTS 
Mich. 85 KING STREET WEST 





ONTARIO INSTITUTE OF 


STEQPATHY 


21 NORTH STREET 


Consultation and examination free. 

Every facility for the treatment of diseases 
without the use of drugs. We on ey 
of Chronic cases. Experienced lady assistan’ 
Testimonials and literature upon appli 
oy mailorin person. ‘Phone—North 1733. 














Wednesday—Fruit Men's Annual Dance and * 
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Curious Bits of News. 


Charles Rothschild has perhaps the 


Misunderstood. 


PAN-AMERICAN EXPOSITION 




















and 
ry Se BU ST Form | ™ost curious museum of any collector in BUFFALO 
: Europe. At Tring Park he keeps thou- a mee 
Sent Free sands and thousands of fleas. The mu- 
5 Carding Cost efeen De. seum is in charge of Doctor Jordan. Ev- 
velopment is asimple home | ery animal and bird has its particular 
treatment and is guaranteed | kind of flea. Very many have several 
foches recise fie bok different kinds. It clearly follows that ne 
low places inneckand | the gathering of fleas affords diverse ma- 
chest. It has been | terial for the collector. In the Roths- AWARDED 
used by leading ac- | Ghild collection is one mole flea (Hystri- 


tresses and society 
ladies for 20 years. 
Book giving full par- 
, ano ticulars sent free, 
beautifully illustrated from hfe, showiug ficures 
beiore and after using the Corsine S\stem. Letters 
sacredly confidential. Enclose stain > and address, 
Madam Thora Toiict Co., Toronto, Ont. 
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of using imitations of our 
celebrated 


BABY’S OWN SOAP 


It stands at the top for purity. Most imi- 
tations are harmful for delicate skins. 


Baby’s Own Soap is made only by the 


ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mrrs, 
MONTREAL. 
See our name on every box. 2-2 


A Fleecy Blanket 


should not be spoiled in the 
cleaning. Our method takes all the 
dirt out and leaves the blanket soft 
and fluffy. 


R. PARKER & CO. 


Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto 


201 and 791 Yonge St., 59 King St. West, || tobacco; has not eaten more than two cre gat § public seer, eran? in “ Flower o’ the Corn ” flits hke 
| ae 1267 Queen St. West, 277 Queen St. |} meals a day for thirty years; and is the se SES HURSEE.  An8 Ihe Pee nen 


Phones: North 2011, Main 2143 and 1004, 
Park 98. 


ABSOLUTE 
SECURITY. 


Genuine 


Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills. 


Must Bear Signature of 


















































gambler and the reckless speculator do 


of even chances red turns up twenty 


gambler to realize that a previous run 
of bad luck gives no grounds for the ex- 


partly to combat the superstitions of 
gamblers and others that Laplace wrote 
his essay, 


chopsylla talpae) a fifth of an inch in 
length. 
4 

The Italian Government has erected 
along the Swiss-ltalian frontier many 
miles of metallic netting, hung with 
bells. The object is to prevent contra- 
bandists sending over the frontier dogs 
and other animals loaded with dutiable 
goods—a plan that has proved profitable 
to smugglers in the past, as it was car 
ried on mainly when guards could not 
see. The dogs are trained to carry their 
loads to the accomplices of the smug- 
glers on the other side of the line. The 
netting has not yet been carried the en- 
tire length of the frontier, but will soon 
be completed. 

* 

Stockholm claims the largest school- 
house in the world, which has accommo- 
dations for 2,870 children. In the base- 
ment are 100 bathrooms, where the chil- 
dren are required to bathe if their teach- 
ers think they are not taught habits of 
cleanliness at ‘home. Soap and towels 
are furnished free by the city. A whole- 
some dinner is furnished poor children 
at, noon in all the public schools if they 
need it, as in Norway, which insures ev- 
ery child at least one warm meal each 
day. Children whose parents can afford 
to pay for the dinner are charged a nom- 
inal price, and the personal pride and 
independence of the Swedes compel many 
people to pay who really cannot afford 
to do so, 

* 

Levin Lake, a citizen of the little vil- 
lage of Oxford, Miss., has certainly made 
a record for himself as a drummer. He 
is the oldest active traveling man in the 
United States, ‘being still in harness at 
eighty-six. He represents Armour & Co. 
in Mississippi, making towns by day and 
night trains, and covering an average of 
2,000 miles a month. For thirty-four 
years he has represented this single Chi- 
cago house; has made few sales that 
proved bad accounts; was a traveler on 
the first railroad train ever run in the 
United States; never took a drink of 
liquor, played a game of cards, or tasted 


oldest Mason in Mississippi. 
* 


The republication in English of the 
famous essay of the great French mathe- 
matician, Laplace, on the theory of pro- 
babilities serves to recall the harm that 
has resulted from a lack of general in- 
formation on this subject. The confirmed 


not know how continually they fly in 
the face of the teachings of science. A 
recent reviewer remarks: “If in a game 


times in succession, it is still an even 
chance whether red or black turns up on 
the twenty-first time; but no amount of 
mathematical reasoning’ will enable the 


pectation of recovering his losses by a 
run of good luck in the future.” It was 





Last Year’s Violent Crimes. 































lators in Chicago. 


Mistress (to new cook)—Now, cook 


Thursday, and you will have to show u 


Cook—Shure, missus! I used to be 





, We are going to give a little dance next 
s what you can do in the light way. 
good at the polky. 





signed. Only 67 suicides were ascribed 
to failures in business. It has generally 
been conceded by statisticians that the 
proportion of suicides as to sex is about 
four males to one female. Last year the 
figures formed a strong contrast with 
previous records. Three times as many 
women committed suicide as in 1901. The 
figures given are 5,032 males, 3,099 fe- 
males. Lynchings show some sign of de- 
creasing in number. In the Southern 
States there were 17 more legal execu- 
tions and 21 fewer lynchings than in 
1901. It is to be presumed that many 
of the negroes lawfully executed last 
year would have been lynched a few 
years ago in preference. The whole num- 
ber of executions in 1902 were 144, as 
against 118 in the previous year, show- 
ing that punishment is keeping up with 
the increase in murders. Of the whole 
number of men hanged 88 were negroes. 





RANK NORRIS, the young Western 
novelist whose untimely death 
was so much regretted by read- 
ers from the Atlantic to the Pa- 
cific, completed the second of 

the three books which he called “The 


a United States publication, and has 


been recently published in book form, 
and Morang presents it to Toronto read- 
ers in a neat get-up, with three full ears 
of golden wheat as a significant crest. 
The second of the trilogy is called “The 
Pit,” and is the story of manipulation of 
the harvest (so beautifully told of in the 
first book, “The Octopus”) by the specu- 
Apart from the faith- 
ful story of the wheat, the graphic his- 


tory of the “corner,” the gruesome re- 
© eS 


sults of speculation on the minds and 
morals of men, there is a woman, who is 


frank 








gan, His Advisers and His Organization,” 
John Brisben Walker mentions that Mr. 
Rockefeller is popularly supposed to con- 
trol one thousand million doJlars, and 
that one thousand million dollars would 
represent the labor of ten thousand men 
since Christ’s coming to earth, calculated 
at the average scale of wages paid dur- 
ing the past two thousand years. In the 
same number of the “Cosmopolitan” a 
very interesting calculation is made as 
to what the one thousand millions could 


accomplish in the hands of a thoroughly 
ambitious man. 


Mrs. Anna E. Briggs of Toronto has a 
clever article en “Mourning and Funer- 
attacks conventional ideas on the sub- 





als” in “Mind” for January. The writer 
ject. 


The reviews of the last quarter’s pro- 
gress which constitute the main section 
of the January-March number of the 
“Forum” cover, as usual, the leading de- 


place is given to Henry Litchfield West’s 
review of “American Politics,” including, 
of course, the Congressional elections, 
and this paper is closely followed by a 
similar account of “Foreign Affairs” from 
the pen of A. Maurice Low. Of no less 
importance is the description by Alexan- 
der D. Noyes of the quarter’s movements 
in “Finance,” concluded as it is by a 
careful estimate of future probabilities. 
“Applied Science,” in its various phases, 
is treated by Henry Harrison Suplee. 
The paper on “Literature? by Frank 


recent books, and that on 
“Painting,” by Russell Sturgis, comments 
on the latest artistic developments in our 
own country. Ossian H. Lang writes on 
“The Educational Outlook,” and the edi- 
tor, Dr. J. M. Rice, sets forth under the 
heading of “Educational Research” the 
conclusions to be drawn from his own 
investigations, previously recorded, into 
the causes of success and failure in the 
teaching of arithmetic in public schools. 
The present issue is completed by articles 
on “Waterways: an Economic Necessi- 
ty,” by Professor Lewis M. Haupt, and 
on “The Passing of the American In- 
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CROSSETT 
oP, B, KEITH 


Three American factories devoted to special 
lines of footwear. We are not tied to any particular 
maker, but buy the best we can no matter where it 
is made or who makes it. These three lines—in 
Patent Kid, Vici Kid, Velour and Box Calf — afford 
a splendid variety to select from. We have them 
in four widths and all the new shapes. Keith's at 
$4.00, Crossett’s at $5,00 and $6,00, Hanan’s at 
$7.00 and $8.00. All sizes from 5 to 11. 












The St. Leger Shoe Co. 


110 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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Copp, Clark Company’s New Fiction 





PAPER EDITION READY. “Take your day! Manis young but once.” 












a@ budterfly through the pages, 
playing her part as a maiden of 
character and purpose. Her 
life is bound up in a most 
tragic manner with one Captain 
Maurice Raith. War and in- 
trigue form the backg-ound of 
& pretty love story. 


Flower 0’ 
the Corn 


By S. R. Crockett 
Cloth, $1.25. Paper, 75c. 














“Only a saint can endure a wearing woman.” PAPER EDITION READY. 


Onfessions of 
a Wife 


By Mary Adams 
Illustrated. Cloth, $1.25. Paper, 75c. 


Marna isa real flesh and blood 
woman, capable of faults, mis- 
takes, even of sins. She wins 


her way into our hearts till we 


feel that we own her, and we 
follow her life-story with absorb- 
ing interest to the end. 








The Copp, Clark Company, Limited, Publishers, Toronto. 
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drawn with a fascinating and 
touch. A Chicago product of specula- 
tion is Laura, the wife of the great Bull, 
the Wheat King, Curtis Jadwin, and 
Norris, after laying bare her selfishness, 
her false culture, her almost dissolut- 
isms, leaves her with her steps set in the 
right way, but a fearsome doubt in the 
mind of the reader about her staying 
powers. Chicago life is 













pared a list of general statistics 
gleaned from the happenings of 

1902 in Uncle Sam’s country. 
Among them are crimes of violence, 
which embrace murders, suicides and 
lynchings. The figures, being compiled 
from the daily press, are not official, 
and probably not complete, since a num- 
ber of occurrences in each class may 


HE Chie: “Tribune” has agai re- : 
mT { hieago “Tribune” has again pre dian,” by Thomas F. Millard. 











Venezuelan Hospitality. 





Just Published 


During a fecent visit to Caracas, a 
member of the British Parliament says 
that he was accorded interviews with 
several of the leading members of the 








‘Wane emell end as-ceny The Epic of the Wheat. A 
to take as sugar. Story of a Woman's Love and 
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FOR DIZZINESS. 
FOR BILIOUSNESS, 


FOR TORPID LIVER. 
FOR CONSTIPATION. 
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CURE SICK HEADACHE. 





O’Keefe’s Special 


CS “90000000000 0000 000908 


Turn It 
Upside 


Down 
—DRINK IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
—NOT CARBONATED 








The success attained in 
the short time this Ale has 
been before the public is 
unprecedented. 

A single trial will con- 
vinoe. 

To be had ad all hotels 
and dealers. 


The O'KEEFE BREWERY CO. 


OF TORONTO, Limited 
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Any Woman 


who has a love for the 
beautiful cannot help 
liking the “*Hagar” 
Shoe. It improves the 
appearance of the foot. 


—SOLD ONLY BY— 


H. & C. Blachford, 
i4 Yonge Street. 





easily have been missed. Sufficient, how- 


















amination of it interesting. 


ever, has been gathered to make an ex- 


The number of murders during the 
twelvemonth indicates a recurrence of 
the wave of homicidal tendencies which 
was prominent in the statistics between 
1894 and 1897, and which receded after 
the latter year. There were nearly 1,000 
more murders in 1902 than in 1901, when 
the number recorded was 7,852. 

Last. year there were also 1,000 more 
suicides than in the previous year, when 
7,245 were reported. The pistol and the 
poison routes were chosen by two-thirds 
of those who sought a path to self-de- 
struction, and carbolic acid was the fa- 
vorite poison. Despondenecy, based on 
disappointment in love or domestic un- 
happiness, was the cause generally as- 





To the Roots. 


A School Boy Digs Down to Find Food to 
Build Him Right, 

A good, straightforward letter was re- 
cently sent by a bright, clever youth, 
which shows his ability to go to the bot- 
tom of a trouble and rectify it. 

He says: “I attended high school for 
three years, but made little progress. I 
did not enjoy good health; my food was 
not properly digested. This caused head- 
ache, and thence I could not study. I 
tried taking exercise in the football field, 
but was unable to stand it, as it always 
increased my headache. 

“During the summer holidays I began 
eating Grape-Nuts, and the benefit was 
immediate; the headache stopped, my 
food digested properly so that | had no 
more stomach trouble, my general health 
improved, my weight increased and my 
brain was clear and bright. 

“The result was that this summer 1 
procured junior leaving and junior matri- 
culation standing. I also took my place 
on the football team as halfback, and 
played in all the games of 1901. 

“This wonderful inerease in mental 
and physical health I attribute to no 
other cause than the nourishment I got 
from Grape-Nuts. I recommend them to 
everybody who desires health. I am only 
a boy of 17 years, but my weight is 148 
pounds, and this weight was procured 
solely by the use of Grape-Nuts.” Name 
given by Postum Cereal Company, Bat- 
tle Creek, Mich. 

There is a reason why Grape-Nuts 
should correct a delicate physical or a 
sluggish mental condition. The food is 
highly nutritious, and is predigested so 
that it helps the digestive organs to as- 
similate other food. It is also rich in 
the poemaies that go directly to make 


up the delicate gray matter of brain and 
nerve centers. 



















































so lightly 
sketched that only one who knows it 
can fully see the fidelity of the portrait. 
Little side touches recall and verify re- 
membrance, and make one realize how 
close and keen were the observation and 
deduction of Frank Norris. The impetus 
of the wheat and its deadly power to 
crush him who manipulates it against 
its divine way to nourish and sustain 
life, reealls the terrible fate of the greedy 
oppressor in “The Octopus.” That wor- 
thy was sucked into the hold of a great 
ship and smothered in the grain he had 
acquired by injustice and cruelty. Curtis 
Jadwin, the Wheat King, held the trad- 
ers of the wheat pit in his grasp, squeezed 
them dry and cast them aside. Hear him 
when he reaches after Seannel, the brok- 
er who played unfair years ago and 
made wreck of wretched Hargus, his 
partner: “I’m laying particularly for 
Dave Seannel. Vll wring him bone dry. 
If L once get a twist of that rat I won’t 
leave him hair nor hide to cover the 
wart he ealls his heart.”. And he made 
his words good, the episode of Scannel’s 
retribution being the strongest in the 
story. One follows the inflation of the 
wheat, breathless and amazed, and when 
the collapse comes occurs the touch re- 
corded as in “The Octopus.” “He had 
laid his human, puny grasp upon Crea- 
tion, and the very earth herself, the 
great mother, feeling the touch of the 
cobweb that the human insect had spun, 
had stirred at last in her sleep, and sent 
her omnipotence, moving through the 
grooves of ‘the world, to find and crush 
the disturber of her appointed courses. 
It was the Wheat, the Wheat.” As 
one reads Norris’s strong, convincing, 
graphie sentences one feels a fresh and 
keen sense of deprivation in recalling 
that “The Epic of the Wheat” will never 
be finished by his master-hand. 





The February “Smart Set” opens with 
“The Wooing of Mareus,” by G. B. Bur- 
gin, a novelette somewhat out of the or- 
dinary run. The short stories of this 
number are equally distinguished for 
merit and variety, and there are also a 
number of rather good poems, while the 
humor is up to the usual “Smart Set” 
standard. 

Mr. Robert Chambers, the author of 
“Cardigan,” is still pursuing his plan of 
writing a history of the American Revo 
lution in the form of fiction. He has 
calculated that his scheme will be com 
plete in four books, the first and second 
of which are already published—*‘Cardi 
gan” and “The Maid-at-Arms.” 

A little church in Pennsylvania recent 
ly celebrated the one thousand mil- 





earth. 
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Epic of the Wheat,” before his sudden , ie ee : : 
taking off. The story ran as a serial in . ——. Jr., contains valuable cri- 





Venezuelan Government, who showed 
him every courtesy, and gave a dinner in 
his honor. That night, shortly after he 
retired at a late hour, he was awakened 
from ‘his sleep by a noise in his room, 


young women what to do to 
avoid pain and suffering caused 
by female troubles. 


‘*IT can conscientiously recommend 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound to those of my sisters 
suffering with female weakness and 
the troubles which so often befall 
women. I suffered for months with 
general weakness and felt so weary 
that I had hard work to keep up. I 
had shooting pains and was utterly 
miserable. In my distress I was ad- 
vised to use Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound, and it was 
-a red letter day to me when I took the 
first dose, for at that time my restora- 
tion began. In six weeks I was a 
changed woman, perfectly well in 
every respect. I felt so elated and 
happy that I want all women who 
suffer to get well as I did.”— Miss 
GuILaA GANNON, 359 Jones St., Detroit, 
Corresponding See’y Mich. Amateur 
Art Association. — $5000 forfeit if original of 
above letter proving genuineness canuot be producec 
It is clearly shown in th 
voung lady’s letter that Lydia 
*>inkham’s Vegetable Compour 
will surely cure the sufferings 
| women; and when one conside 
| that Miss Gannon’s letter is on 
one of hundreds which we have, tl 


Miss Gannon, Sec’y Detroit 
Amateur Art Association, tells 


° 2 3 4 
honth minute since Christ’s coming to |} great virtue of Mrs. Pinkham’s med 
In an article on “Pierpont Mor- 


cine must be admitted by all. 


Its Knta:glement with a 
Colossal Wheat Speculation 
in Chicago. 

By the late 


Frank Norris 


Author of * Ths Octopus.” 
CLOTH, $1.50 


The Pit 


George N. Morang @ Co., Limited, 
Publishers, Toronto. 












and saw, as he thought, one of his hosts 
disappear through the bedroom window 
leading to the veranda. Concluding that 
this was a polite custom of the country, famil-yer wid th’ two tongues.’ 

the visitor returned to sleep, but in the “More nonsense!” was the reply of 
morning he found that he had been | Mr. Phleggum. “For instance, how 
robbed. The Englishman went straight | would you put ‘pardonnez moi’ in Irish? 
to the seat of government, and com- “Wud ye shpell it fer me?” 

plained to one of the ministers, who ex- Mr. Phleggum did so. = 
pressed his dismay, and was thereupon “Tis aisy : declared Mr. O’Tunder. 
informed that the person seen in the | “In Irish th’ sintince wud be shpoken 
room bore a resemblance to himself. | thus: *Pardonnez Moike.’”—*Judge. 
“Very strange,” replied the minister, 
“for there is no one alive who resembles 
me.” “In that case,” rejoined his visi- 
tor, dryly, “you should have no difficulty 
in securing the restoration of my pro 
perty.” Later in the day the Englishman 
discovered an anonymous package upon 
his room table. Opening the cover, he 
found all the missing articles save his 
gold-edged cigar-case and one of his fob 
Charms—a little goddess in diamonds and 
emeralds. 


O’Tunder. “I vinture t’ sa-ay there’s no 
ixprission in Frinch thot may not aisily 
be ixprissed in Irish, by any wan who is 








A Thackeray Letter. 





An amusing rhymed letter from Thack 
eray to Miss Kate Perry and her sister, 
Mrs. Elliot (Jane Perry), is included in 
a set of manuscripts to be sold at Sothe 
by’s in London this month. It runs as 
follows: 

“Well, I thought as sure as sure could 
be, should find a letter from kind J. E. 
Pray, why doesn’t she write to me? I'd 
like to know, and if not she, where’s her 
sister, Miss K. P.?) One or other is sure- 
ly free to send a line to double you tea 
What is the reason? L have often said 
Are Kate and Jane both ill in bed? I: 
that. little shivering greyhound dead? 
or has anything possibly happened tx 
Fred? or have they taken a friend in 
stead, of that old fellow they’ve ofter 
fed (along with Venables, Clem, an 
Sped) with a broken nose and a snowy 
head? Tell me, how shall the riddle be 
read?” 
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Easily Rendered. 


Different from any other canned 
Beef—and better. — 

Retains the full flavor and nutri- 
tion of the choice selected beef. 


_—————_————— 


“Th’ Frinch ianguage,” declared Mr. 
O’Tunder, “is so like th’ Irish thot I hev 


no trouble at ali, at all, t’undyshtand it.” W. CLARK—MFR.—MONTREAL. 


“Nonsense,” commented Mr. Phleg Have you ever used 
gum. 


; ; Clark's Delicious Pork and Beans. 
“No nonsinse about it,” asserted Mr. ~” 
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R. MARTIN HARVEY'S introduction to the the 
iter-geing public of this cfty has taken place 
under favorable auspices. Henceforthanew name 
stands in the list of Toronto’s favorite actors. 
Mr. Harvey came to us in his most famous char- 

acter—that of Sydney Carton in “ The Only Way.” Prob- 
ably no other role could have served so well to demonstrate 
his peculi and distinguishing gifts. The audiences at the 
Princess throughout the week have been composed of the 
intellect t tl y to an unusual de- 








and artistic elite of the ci 








gree. Mr. Harvey's work has elicited intelligent sympathy 
and magnetic response in its smaltest detail. These are 
conditions under which a player may be expected to do his 





best work, and an audience to receive the most subtle and 
delicate impressions. And in both respects the expectatfon 
has been fulfilled. That Mr. Harvey has given of his best. 
and that the playgoers on their part have been fully alive 
to the rich emotional power and artistic charm of his per- 
formance, is suggested alike by the personal triumph which 
nt 


t 











he has scored at every performance, and by his domination 
of the er action and inte f a play not devoid of 
other force or engaging characters. Mr. Harvey is the 
possessor i fascinating countenance—poetic and delicately 


cut as Byron's, with a broad, beautiful brow, and wonderful 
eyes that speak continually. No more picturesque figure 











has appeared in recent times on a Toronto stage. Though 
short of stature and slight of build, there is authority and 
distinction in his every movement and gesture. And to 
crown all. his voice, while gentle and restrained, has a 
perfect ca ng power and a certain quality of pathos that 
Is exqui ly suggestive in such a role as that of Sydney 
Carton 


as much fidelity as one 


\s to the play, it follows with 
1 the stage version of a novel, that most 


generally finds ir 
moving, if least characteristic, of Dickens’ stories, “A Tale 
of Two Cities.” Like the original, it is permeated from th« 
outset with sombre feeling. Over all is the shadow of : 
great imp¢ fearful in its import to the indi 





nding tragedy, 


vidual participants, stupendous in its effect upon humanity 
—the shadow of the French Revolution, vast and terrible. 
‘The Only Way” is hardly a diverting drama to witness 
nor one that should be sought by those who wish to leave 


1 
the play behind them in the theater. There is a haunting 





power in it that seizes upon one’s memory again and yet 
agai! Wi} ‘an easily forget Carton’s bitter words to his 
image in the looking-glass. the abject picture of his wasted 
talents debauched character, his broken confession 


of a consuming but hopeless love, his impassioned but un 
availing eloquence in that red hell of mob fury, the Revolu- 
tionary Tr Paris, and finally the dumb, unvaunt- 
ing heroism of his dread sacrifice? The play has been 
‘riticized as vague. Surely no one in his senses can miss 
the bold 1e story. In only one deta 
can exception be reasonably taken to the work of the dram 
atist, and that is the addition of the final 
1] 
ih 


hunal of 
vpunali T 


terrific outlines of t 


tableau. whic! 
represents Carton on the steps of the guillotine. This may 
be objected to as a concession to morbid curiosity. and as 
in the nature of an anti-climax 

Mr. Harvey’s company is a competent but not distin- 
guished body of actors no particular fault to find 
with an § them, and yet one can imagine his having 
support in several of the characters than he has 


overhauling by the painters an¢ 


There 


stronger 


Some of the scenery needs 











carpenters 
* * * 

Mr. J. H. Stoddart has returned to Toronto and again 
presents “The Bonnie Brier Bush” at the Grand. The stern. 
unyielding figure of the old elder is familiar to us both 
through the stories of Ian Maclaren and the acting of Mr 
Stoddart, who has chosen this part } 

m the stage And very well he 
plays it with such naturalne anc 
year } to imagine him 
actions af most part 
tendency on iseless motions occasionally 
mars the effect, and his words are apt to become indistinct 
when he is in a hurry. Playing the part so long may have 
made negligent, as this was not noticeable on his last 
visit. Katherine Mulkins is a pretty. gentle Flora Camp 
bell nd all the supporting characters are efficiently taken 
by the rest of the company. especial] Posty” (Reuber 
Fax) and the children. The scenery is all very Scotch, and 
he Scotcl ing and pia | throughou wa —p 
the lovers of Be Scotland. The pla ul f dramatic 
situa nad vithout doubt. on fine it th 
(a dt season 
. “£2 -* 

mu team, Snyde ind Buckle it Shea’ 1 
weer n 1 t billed adiiner iT away ihe id ’ 
the rest ia, ee ad : aedalinia 
1 sens hooting a f Loris and Altina 1 good 
featur in very diverting change from the usual con 
cluding act ffered by Mr. Shea. John Ford, who, ac 
ording to his own statement s the holder of the world’s 
champi p trophy for buck, wing and clog dancing 
seems t ub tiate the claim by his work \lthough few 
people nowaday ‘are to watch this much abused accom 
plishment. Mr. Ford seems to hold everyone’s excited at 
tention throughout his clever exhibition Fisher and Car 
roll’s eccentricities border on lunacy. and it's a wonder that 
people their respectiy ages could not have acquired 
more ability or else the sense to retire into oblivion Phe 
three Milletts are good tumblers and are always well re 
ceived Bertie Fowler is here again; her imitation of the 





“wee kid” is as good as such a thing could possibly be, but 
ven Bertie’s pretty apology hardly justifies her in inflict 
those vocal atrocities There’s nothing mucl 


opera, “ Miyo San,” not even good singing 


ng on us 


1 1 
to the littl 


ANY, LimITED, PROPRIETORE 








MISS JESSIE N. MACLACHLAN, 
Scottish Prima Donna, 


who will sing at the Caledonian Society's 
Monday next, January 26th. 


Annual Burns’ 
Miss Maclach lan has been touring in Canada and the United 


Massey Hall on 


Concert in 


States since the 22nd of last September, under the management of Mr. William Campbell 
She has already appeared at eighty concerts, 


of the Canadian Musical Bureau, Toronto. 


and the demand for her services 1s keener 
the Pacific Coast early in February, via Chicago and Winnipeg, and her bookings out 


West are sufficiently numerous to keep her busy until the end of March. 


than ever. The prima donna will leave for 


Miss Mac- 


lachlan’s tour has been one continued triumph, enthusiastic crowds having greeted her 


wherever she has appeared. 
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Miss Helen Brackett, however, saves the piece. The scen- 
ery is pretty and the idea is one that could be well handled 
under different circumstances. ‘“ The Bifurcated Girl,” by 
W. H. Murphy and Blanche Nichols, is an act that con- 
tains many good features, and although several seasons old 
it seems to be appreciated. This week’s show is severa! 
degrees below the standard, but as the performances of 
late have been remarkably good we cannot reasonab'y 
complain at slight fluctuations of this kind. 
* *k * 


Agnes Knox Black read to a crowded house in Leam- 
ington last Friday night, under High school auspices. Mr- 
Black is now engaged in delivering a course of lectures 
the students of the Ontario Nermal College, Hami'ton. 

. ke 


The attraction at the Princess for the last half of next 
week will be Lily Langtry, who will appear in her new play. 
“The Crossways,” which she presented at a special per- 
formance before the King and Queen and the Royal family 
just previous to her departure for America. The Jersey 
Lily herself is credited with the authorship of the play. 
ee 


For next week Mr. Shea promises a number of acts that 
are new to Toronto. Eva Williams and Jack Tucker will 
present a new sketch entitled “ Driftwoud.” Sparrow, the 
mad juggler; Sidney Grant, Charles and Minnie SaVan. 
Gorman and Lawson, the Osnatos and many others: will 
also be on the bill. 

= 


Dan Daly and a company of competent players will be 
seen at the Princess Theater during the first half of next 
week in “ The New Clown.” The piece was a big success 
in London, and pleased New Yorkers for five weeks. It is 
said to be something that fits Dan Daly’s droll style like a 
Supporting Mr. Daly in this comedy are such well- 
known comedians and comediennes as Lou Harrison, Bert 
Thayer. Tom Browne. Merri Osborne, Eugenie Hayden, 
Eva Westcott. Jane Lovell, and others. 


glove. 





A Colonial’s Impressions of London. 





CANADIAN art student visiting London for the 

first time gives his impressions of the Old Country 

from a standpoint which “colonials” seldom choose 

when they visit the Mother Land. The following 
extracts from his letter are certainly as unconventional as 
they are racy: 

“We are quite settled now and are getting a little time to 
devote to our accent. The process of cultivation has set in 
and I am rapidly being developed from a ‘raw’ colonia’ 
into an insular—I was going to say insulated—Briton. The 
ability to suppress war whoops and other forms of crinoline 
I have acquired rapidly, and I hope soon to break off eat- 
ing with my knife, blowing my nose on the napkins and 
taking deep libations from the finger-bowls. It might be 
well to add that I have entirely discarded the habitual! 
feather-from-the-eagle’s-tail-in-my-hair. 

‘I see by the ‘Globe’ that the Grits s‘ill keep up the 
‘holler’ about Imperialism. That’s the biggest bluff that 
was ever hung out on the line. The people over here 
don't know anything about Canada. and don’t want to. 
Thcy don’t even know it’s on the map, and those who do. 
think it was put there to make a boundary line for th¢ 
States. People take it for granted we are Yankees, and 
when we deny it and say we're Canadians, they either look 
blank or say. *‘Wot's that?’ The British Empire to the 
sritish taxpayer means, nowadays, simply the 
British Islands and South Africa. It seems to me that the 
only way Canada can get before this great apple, bacon, 
butter and cheese devouring public is to hire De Wet and 
organize a war on the lines of the late lamented South 
African campaign. The way to make an Englishman re- 
member you is to hit him in his pocket and hit him hard 
I believe when the Canadian papers have representatives 


here they purposely send writers of fiction 


yrdinary 


“London is a great big overgrown village which still 
depends on horse cars and gas for locomotion and light 
The great industry of the place consists principally in one 
valf of the population supplying the other half with grub 
The genuine Englishman eats six meals a day, and would 


make it eight only I believe Mrs. E. kicks. Every other 
store is a restaurant, and most of the ones in between are 
tea-rooms. Your day in London is about equally divided 
between horse cars and bum eating houses. Peter Mc 


Arthur is over here and tells a yarn about going to a doctor 
who gave him very sage advice—not to eat more than four 


hearty meals 


a day . 
the ‘pond’ is a fierce proposition. I was only 
ck for about two hours, and that was the only excitement 
I indulged in on the way over. There was an English 
officer from Halifax. who was pretty sick. I caught him 
with a far-away look in his eye one day and asked him 
what was the matter. He turned a rather green counten 
ince my way and growled out. ‘The man that would go to 
sea for pleasure would go to ‘ell 


Crossing 


for a pastime’—he called 
“pewstime 
“The poverty here is fierce and the drunkenness fiercer 
especially among the women. St. John’s Ward is palatial 
compared to some of the districts in London. We don’ 
know what poverty is in Toronto. At Christmas time ‘t 
took all the cream off the festive season to take a look 
around you and see the misery and destitution on every side 
\s I have remarked before, I have had a lot of illusions 


f 
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knocked on the head, but the Merry Christmas of Merrie 
England got the hardest knock of the bunch. 

“They can’t have me in this place, and when I get 
through with it I think I’ll dig back to Canada. I never 
thought that I was particu'arly patrictic ti] I got away 
from home, but I have a stronger belief now in Canada’s 
future greatness than I ever had before. As Mr. Dooley 
says, ‘We’re a foine pzople an’ we don’t know it.’” 








Mr. Longley’s Literary Idiosyncrasy. 





ON. J. W. LONGLEY ’S fulsome and rather absurd 
laudation of the works of Miss Marie Corelli, in 
his address before the Canadian Club last week. 
may have added to Mr. Longley’s reputation for 

chivalry and for courage, but scarcely to his reputation for 
literary discrimination and taste. It is quite conceivable 
that Miss Cerelli is a charming woman; it may even be 
imagined that she has a lofty purpose. But neither personal 
charm nor high moral aim, nor even both of them together, 
necessarily makes a literary genius; and when Mr. Longley 
mounts the pulpit of prophecy and gravely notifies us that 
the works of the author of ‘‘ Wormwood” and ‘‘ The Sor- 
rows of Satan’ are destined to go thundering down the 
ages, we feel like advising the shoemaker to stick to his 
last and the Attorney-General of Nova Scotia to hig law- 
books. The plain and simple fact is that Mr. Longley’s 
estimate of Marie Corelli is not, and could not imaginably 
be, endorsed by one reader in ten thousand who has any 
wide acquaintance with general literature. Doubtless there 
are thousands of people whose literary standards have been 
fixed by early and long familiarity with the works of Bertha 
M. Clay or “The Duchess,” who are more than half in- 
clined to vote immortality to these authors. But because 
pot-wipes and chambermaids buy a writer by the million, is 
the crown of apotheosis therefore to be conceded by those 
whose duty it is to know the best and cherish it? That Miss 
Corelli has been the victim of an organized and unanimous 
conspiracy of all the great reviews and reviewers, all the 
influential newspapers and all her fellow novelists in the 
English-speaking world, is a pretty sweeping statement. Ii 
it is true, then something has happened to Miss Corelli 
that has happened to no other aspirant for the literary bays 
in time past or in time present on a scale so unprecedented 
and with a unanimity so entire. Is it conceivable that therc 
is not one magnanimous soul amongst the thoisands whx 
compose the republic of letters? Why should they indi- 
vidually and collectively, as with one accord, single out 
Miss Corelli to be the victim of their inalevolence? How 
could her success injure the fortunes of so many, or her 
failure be an advantage worth so stupendous an effort? 
The whole story of Marie Corelli being ruthlessly perse- 
cuted and pursued is of the cock-and-bull varie:y; doubt 
less, as an advertising expedient, it has a well-defined valu: 
to Miss Corelli and to Miss Corelli’s publishers. If th: 
critics have been harsh with her books, it is surely not be- 
cause they are actuated by personal spleen and professiona' 
jealousy, nor yet because Miss Corelli is the high-priestes: 
of moral ideas hateful to a corrupt and sinful generation 
To go so far afield to supply a motive for their attitude i: 
unnecessary. The more reasonable and therefore more 
acceptable explanation is that the critics recognize, as al! 
well-read people do (with Mr. J. W. Longley as a dis 
tinguished but lonely exception), that Miss Marie Corelli’s 
literary methods are crude and vulgar, that her character: 
and plots as a rule are preposterous, and that together with 
these signal defects in a novelist she unites the unpleasant 
qualities of a common scold. As to the judgment of pos- 
terity on her works—if they should indeed reach pos- 
terity—Mr. J. W. Longley need have no fears and need 
cherish no delusions. He can safely leave posterity to speak 
for itself. For, as the critics cannot prejudice Miss Corelli 
before that court, so neither can Mr. Longley prejudice 
the court in her favor. And this is where we must leave 
the very cock-sure predictions of the latest literary prog: 
nosticator. LANCE. 


The late Senator A. T. Wood of Hamilton. 
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ELM STREET METHODIST. 


MONG the church choirs which have for many 
years past enjoyed a favorable reputation for the 
attractiveness of the musical services, Elm Street 
Methodist occupies a prominent place. That 
versatile musician and accomplished accompanist, 
Mrs. H. M. Blight, held the position of organist 

for a considerable period, while her husband, the well- 
known baritone, was responsible for the direction of the 
choir. The church is evidently animated by a desire to 
keep wp the old traditions. The present choir numbers 
abcut sixty members, and there is a paid professional solo 
quartette. The choirmaster is Mr. W. J. A. Carnahan, the 
popular concert singer, while the organist is Miss Jessic 
Perry, one of the most talented pupils that Mr. A. S. Vogt 
has trained. The organ is a fairly compréhensive instru- 
ment with a good tone, and was, I understand, the first 
organ in Toronto to be fitted with the electric attachment. 
The distribution of the choir is as follows: Sopranos, 20: 
altos, 10; tenors, 15; basses, 15. The quartette of solo sing- 
ers are Mrs. Jean Waldrum /.adrews, soprano; Mrs. Flor- 
ence Macpherson Andrews, contra!to; Mr. Allan Fisher, 
tenor, and Mr. W. J. A. Carnahan, bass. 

When I “dropped in” at the church last Sunday evening. 
expecting to find a full attendance of the choir, I had over- 
looked the disastrous effects of the Arctic weather. Many 
seats were vacant, including that of the solo tenor; ther> 
were signs of mild influenza among those who were present. 
and the organ was in need of lubrication, or, in other 
words, the pedals did not work properly. I can only regret 
that I did not hear the choir in more favorable circum- 
stances. Notwithstanding the drawbacks, however, the 
music had many points of merit in the performance, and 
gave suggestions of what it would be in normal condi- 
tions. Quartette arrangements are, I am told, a feature of 
the services at this church, but of ccurse there were n» 
quartettes on this occasion owing to the absence of the 
principal tenor. What struck one favorably almost at the 
cutset was the singing of the Lord’s Prayer to a setting by 
Morrison, principally on account of the well-sustained 
“sotto voce” rendering, the harmonious intonation, and 
the musical quality of the tone. The next number was Sir 
Arthur Swilivan’s “Hearken Unto Me My People,” for 
the choir, with solos for soprano and bass. This composi- 
tion is by no means one of Sullivan’s most inspired sacred 
works, but the music is cheerful as regards the first parc. 
and the solos, although brief, are expressive and effectively 
introduced. The soloists seemed to show a slight con- 
sciousness of the unfavorable conditions, but otherwise thev 
sang sweetly and smoothly enough. Nevin’s “Abide With 
Me,” a duet for mezzo or contralto and bass, sung by Mrs. 
German and Mr. Carnahan, follcwed. There was a slight 
suspicion of nervousness on the part of the singers, which 
manifested itself in more ways than one, but the lady sang, 
nevertheless, with considerable expression, and the solo 
was well adapted in its texture to the low, warm tones of 
her voice. The male solo was delivered with an excellent 
quality of tone, but with a slight element of uncertainty. 
Mr. Carnahan next gave the solo, “I never shall be satis- 
fied till Thy face I see.” by Mr. Ernest A. Humphreys of 
the Toronto College of Music, and dedicated to Dr. Tor- 
rington. I am not acquainted with the composition, but it 
impressed me as being written with an instinctive appreci- 
ation of vocal effect, while the melody appeals to the ear 
and is smoothly flowing. Mr. Carnahan sang this number 
with more confidence than had characterized his previous 
efforts, and with increased richness of voice and accuracy 
of intonation, or, to put it in another way, he was more 
like his old self. 

In listening to the singing of the full choir, I noticed 
what I have had occasion to refer to in reference to other 
choirs, that the sopranos were not relatively so strong as 
the other sections. They sang occasionally, moreover, as 
if the pitch was just a shade too high. This impression is 
not always conveyed by a fault in the intonation, but often 
in a falling off in the tone quality. The basses and tenors 
sang with more assurance and with greater freedom. But 
it is only fair to recall the fact that the choir was not at its 
full strength, and that they were laboring under the de- 
pressing feeling that the personnel was incomplete. I have 
no doubt that the programme had to be changed at the 
last moment, and this in itself could not be a satisfactory 
proceeding. Miss Perry’s organ voluntaries, on account of 
the partially disabled condition of the instrument, had to be 
restricted to very unassuming selections. 

In the morning I visited ancther church, where I had 
expected to hear something good, but the weather had had 
in this case the effect of causing the majority of the con- 
gregation, and probably a large proportion of the choir, 
to stop at home. There were only about ten in the choir, 
and the congregation did not number fifty. As any im- 
pressions I might have entertained about the singing in 
these circumstances would have been no guide to the char- 
acter of the regular services, I shall not pass any comment 
on what I heard, but await a second opportunity of visiting 


the church. CHERUBINO. 





Romance of a Rose. 





E was a gallant, dashing and debonair knight of an- 
cient’ lineage, by name Sir Hollyhock. He wore his 
crimison doublet and dark green silk stockings with 
free, unstudied grace. She was the sweetest and 

shyest of Roses, and her gown was white and soft, soft as 
winter snows. She lived her calm, innocent life in a dainty 
vase of Doulton ware. 

He grew just outside her window, which was a little 
beyond his reach, but he often leant against the sun-kissed 
wall and feasted his eyes on her delicate beauty. 

Well, as the days went on he grew taller and straighter, 
(that is the characteristic of the Hollyhock family), and 
nearer and nearer to her sweet face, till one day he towered 
above her. And she glanced up at him admiringly. He had 
such a ruddy, handsome countenance. 

One day, when she was looking her loveliest, he felt 
he could keep silence no longer. He bent over her, press- 
ing on her pure lips a long, gassionate kiss. The sweet, 
white Rose blushed deeply and tremblingly listened while he 
avowed his love for her. He assured her he had been 
longing for and dreaming of this moment’s ecstasy, while 
he had been steadily climbing upwards to be beside her. 

He was an ardent wooer. She listened, and whispered 
soft and low to him in reply. “I also have longed for and 
dreamed of this moment’s bliss nearly all my life. Thou 
art, in my eyes, the King of Flowers, my royal lover, and I 
shall keep and cherish in my heart forever the kiss which 
thou gavest to me!” 

That evening (‘twas in the gloaming), my Lady Theo 
dora sped swiftly through her boudoir. It was filled with 
many precious things—rare curios picked .up in her travels 
priceless china, exquisitely broidered tapestry, paintings of 
great value, whilst soft velvet rugs were like moss beneath 
one’s feet. Her flower-stand was rich with the bloom and 
perfume of lovely blossoms, rare exotics; but amongst thein 
all she loved none as wellas the winsome Rose, exquisite in 
its grace and purity. She, my lady. looked like a flower 
herself in her silken robe of soft, pale green. 

She bent her stately gold-crowned head above her favor- 
ite. “ Why!” she cried im accents of astonishment, “my 
white, white Rose has changed to deep, deep red!” 


JETNA. 


—————$——$—————— 


Upholsterer—Are you in a hurry for this sofa, mis-? 
She—Oh, I would like it before eight to-night.—Detroit 
“Free Press.” 

A New York after-dinner speaker recently spoke of 
Daniel, of Biblical fame, as one of the few men who was 
lionized and kept his head. 
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reek Letter Societies 


In Toronto University. 


YDOQVYVOOOES 


What They Are and How They Originated. 


By CHARLES A. MOSS. 





N view of the discussion on the action of the University 
authorities in recognizing Greek letter fraternities 
to the extent of granting land for the erection oi 
chapter hcuses, the following sketch of the history 
and purpose of these secret organizations, by a grad- 

uate of the University, will be found both interesting and 
instructive. Mr. Moss writes: 

Whoever conceived the idea from which sprang the fra- 
ternal societies, which constitute so large a portion of the 
life of the undergraduates in universities on this continent, 
gave to countless numbers.of young men and women a 
means of supplying a deficiency in college life. Social, such 
societies essentially and fundamentally are, and they afford 
a sphere of development offering large possibilities. A 
developed and cultured man is, or ought to be, social, 
broad, rounded, and young people ambitious to do justice 
to their own possibilities feel the need of something to 
germinate the seed of sociability that is innate. In a smal! 
college a fraternal organization can serve no useful purpose; 
nor can it serve its most useful or legitimate purpose in an 
institution with one course only, where every student in 
each year is taking the same work and attending the same 
lectures as the other students in that year. And so it is 
found that the college fraternity is American in concep- 
tion, springing into being about 1830, at the time of great 
commercial expansion, of great territorial invasion by settl- 
ers, of the first large accumulations of wealth, of the awak- 
ening of all the energies of the United States. It was a 
time, too, of organization in every branch of life. As the 
universities grew, as the curriculums became extended and 
varied, as colleges spread from one building to many—in 
fine, when specialization invaded the universities, the stu- 
dent felt thdt he had intercourse and social communication 
with only those by whose side he worked, and that men of 
other ideas, with other ideals, and utilizing perhaps widely 
different methods, were studying subjects of which he was 
practically ignorant. How to acquire friendship, how to 
retain interest, how to frequently come in contact with 
these others, was the question. Intimacy with them meant 
broadening, a better understanding of men, wider sympa- 
thies, development. And so, to supply this need, on this 
continent, came the college society, never successful in 
England, where the whole social system is radically differ- 
ent, and where a social club on lines so democratic as thos¢ 
of college societies could meet with no success. These fra- 
ternities served, too, to keep alive the college spirit, in that 
in some measure it reminded men they were members of a 
university and not of a year or of a class. They bound uni- 
versity to university, created an everlasting, link between 
a graduate and his alma mater. 

Following the monner of their introduction into the 
American colleges, fratermal societies did not enter the 
University of Toronto until the expansion and growth oi 
that institution made some such social organizations neces- 
sary. The desire for such a society led to the formation 
in the seventies of the Phi Sigma, which existed until 
1880, and then died, to be replaced by the first Greek letter 
fraternity which still exists at Toronto, Zeta Psi. In these 
old days, secrecy was considered needful to the socicty’s 
continued existence, and the members of the chapter were 
known only to themselves, and their very meeting’ places 
were carefully guarded. Pins or emblems were concealed, 
a chapter house or residence was not theught of. Thi 
society did enlist some of the most active and enterprising 
undergraduates, and they acquired early in 1880 the owner- 
ship of the college paper, then a private concern, “ The 
Blue and White2’ The name was changed to ‘“ ’Varsity,” 
and under society control it was published for nine years 
until it was handed over to the student body. In 1880 and 
again in 1887 strenuous endeavors were made by a larg¢ 
part of the students to kill the society, but these were un- 
successful. From 1879 until 1890 the chapter played a large 
part in college life. Many of its members lived in Resi 
dence, where was the nucleus of the old inside party. In 
sports the chapter members were prominent, and, indeed, 
the society is proud to be able to show the large part that 
it took in that decade of the University’s life. About 1899. 
however, the genius of college institutions commenced to 
change. The growth had of late years been slow, now it 
became rapid. The old organizations were inadequate to 
meet the requirements of the increased numbers of under 
graduates. Residence ceased to be an important factor 
in affairs. “Varsity” was put under the control of the 
student body. Year, class and ccurse societies were organ- 
ized. An Alma Mater Socicty was mooted, and the Ath- 
letic Association was in a short time formed. In every 
method possible the students on their own initiative or 
ganized so as to control the better their own affairs, and 
so as to more adequately meet the needs they as individuals 
felt. And at this very time of activity and expansion, two 
other Greek letter societies entered Toronto, the Kappa 
\lpha in the fall of 1891,the Alpha Delta Phi shortly after 
wards in June, 1893. The old society and these new societies 
did not now court secrecy, they no longer feared publicity. 
All enquirers might learn their membership lists and the 
location of their rooms. In fact. Alpha Delta Phi estab- 
lished a chapter house in Murray street immediately after 
its inauguration here, and Zeta Psi in the fall of that year 
moved to a large house in Wellington street. Kappa Alpha 
set up her first house in 1898. From the first the success 
cf the new fraternities seemed assured; undergraduates, on 
the whole, seemed to recogn'ze that they filled a want, and 
that they had their place in the economy of the student 
body. Some students did not approve, and a curious result 
of the opposition was the formation of a seeret society, and 
very secret it was, pledged to the abolition of Greek letter 
secret societies at the University. Two other fraternities 
later came to college—the Delta Kappa Epsilon and the 
Delta Upsi’on receiving charters and being established 
here within a month of each other in the spring of 1899 
after a local existence of some time before charters were 
obtained. The societies grew and flourished; their members 
took their part in student political, athletic and social life, 
and undergraduate opposition seemed to have faded away. 

At universities in the United States the chapter houses 
of the fraternities are frequently one of the most impressive 
and picturesque of the academic sights. The buildings are 
an attraction to the visitor, they serve to advertise the in 
stitution, they doubtless are the means of attracting stu 
dents. The fraternity members living in these houses ar¢ 
under college regulations and restrictions. Secret they 
are no longer (save in certain ritualistic ceremonies of né 
vital import), but rather social clubs, developing men in the 
formative period of their lives and resulting in myriads of 
cases in the formation of lifelong friendships at an age when 
most friendships are born. Appreciating and considering 
this phase of American college life. it seemed to those hav- 
ing to do with fraternities here that the establishment of 
chapter houses on the college grounds, under college regu- 
lations and restrictions, would add to the benefits of the 
societies, and would not detract from their charms And 
this marks the final step from the po'icy of secrecy first 
adopted, to the declaration of publicity now avowed by 
these fraternities. The Kappa Alpha Society was the pio 
necr in this movement. Its graduates, by assistance and 
advice, enabled the idea to become an actuality. At a nom 
inal rent on a lease. determinable at any time bv the Uni 
versity on payment for the building, the “ Kaps” have ob 
tained a plot of land on college grounds, The University 
has advanced them money cn a mortgage at 4 per cent. to 
enable them to complete their residence. Some portion of 
the principal is repayable every year. These students are 
required not to allow spirituous liquor or gambling on the 
premises. The other fraternities are each endeavoring to 











Papa Flavelle—My, but he resembles ycur dear old 
develop the same traits of character. 


Mamma Willison—We must help him to overcome his hereditary weaknesses. 











mother, the “ Globe.” abcut the head. I wonder 



































Ycu Icve me, dear, don’t you? And I am worth loving, am 
I not?” Seraphina turned her angelic face to the moon- 
light, and the moon and all the stars and William’s eyes 
said “yes, a thousand times.” 

“William, I had a dream last night. Would you like to 
hear it? Of course you would!” Seraphina shifted her 
tover’s awkward, inexperienced hand from her waist till it 
rested on her little, soft, warm fluttering bosom. ‘“ What 
was I saying?—oh, my dream! Yes, that was it. I dreamt 
that the bank was robbed.” 

William started 

“Yes, you went to bed one night, and when you awoke 
in the morning you found the safe had been broken open 
and all the gold stolen—no papers, no cheques, no notes, 
nothing but the gold was taken. Of course no one sus- 
pected you, but somehow you had the money—you and J. 
You had given it to me to take care of till the noise of the 
burglary had quieted down. Then in a few days or weeks, 
the nine days’ wonder was forgotten, and we were married. 
We went away together, you and I: far away from this 
stupid place, and began a new life—a life of happiness, and 
content, and unending love!” 

Again she turned the irresistible loveliness of her face 
towards the trembling creature at her side, and again he 
gazed into the unfathomable depths of those compelling 
eyes, and from that moment he was lost. 

“William,” she whispered, “shall my dream come true? 
Ah, yes, it will, it must—no, no words—to-night, kiss me 
to-night, to-night!’ 

He lowered his haggard face to meet her upstretched 
arms, and throwing them around his neck she kissed him. 


And he never felt the shudder that shook her from his 
arms. 
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Again the evening star was dreaming in the sky, and 
again the Greuze child-woman sat upon the fallen log, 
while overhead the gum-trees whispered. And sometimes 
they had listened, too, as Nature will, on a moonlight night, 
and this is what they heard: 

“Ah, William, you have the money! Oh, you darling 
boy! Give it me—quick! How much is it? Oh, it is 
heavy! Gocd night! No, not now—kisses will keep. Good 
night!” 

“Dick. Dick, darling Dick! Yes, it all came off. I 
have the money. Whit! Give it to you? Why, Dick? 
Isn't it safer with me? What! I don’t trust you! Oh, 
Dick. have I not trusted you—with my life—and more!” 

All this the tall gums heard and never told. 

And Seraphina stood by the fallen tree, once more 
vone. She was dressed in her riding habit now, and beside 
her stood her beautiful mare, Trixey. a gift from her 
wealthy and elderly admirer, Mr. Robert Huncks, of Misery 
Station. The mare seemed impatient; so did Seraphina. 
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obtain the means to enable them to build. Soon a row of 
handsome residences, cach housing from twelve to eighteen 
men, will be erected, serving as a nucleus for a larger res 
dential scheme. It cannet be foreto!d what the future 
course of fraternal organization at the University of Toront: 
will be, but it can be premised that its spirit will change 
as it has in the past in accordance with the progress and 
fresh needs of college life. To-day the success, position 
and achievements of these societies demonstrate their pre- 
sent serviceableness and utility. 





The Insanity Plea. 





I guess they ain’t in all the world no sinners any more— 
They’re crazy; 

They ain’t no moral lepers that’s plumb rotten to the core— 
They’re crazy. 

Th’ man what filches thousands from his wealthy boss’ till, 

Th’ man what does a murder with a extra lot o’ skill, 

What doesshis desperate deeds so smooth nobody can’t tell 

how— 

One day they’d all been criminals of deepest dye; but now 

““They’re crazy.” 


Th’ man what spoons a maid for years, and then deserts 
th’ lass 
Is crazy. 
No longer can you put ’im in th’ breach o’ promise class— 
He’s crazy. 
Th’ brute what beats his wife until she has to run away, 
Th’ man what runs a gamblin’ hell an’ skins folks night and 
day, 
Th’ chap what gold bricks Reuben till he mor’gidges ’s 
plough— 
Such cusses ust to be run down an’ put in jail; but now 
They’re crazy. 


Th’ woman what deserts her man an’ little one to home 
Is crazy; 
Th’ man what leaves his family, with some one else to roam, 
Is crazy. 
Th’ preacher chap what falls from grace and takes to fiery 
booze, 
Th’ disapp’inted feller ’t goes an’ shoots his self. for blues. 
Th’ lad what steals a rope with horse annexed, or else a 
cow— 
Sich ust t? be a wicked Ict. but we’ve learned better—now 
They’re crazy. 


But I'll bet anything I got, which ain’t much, goodnes- 
knows, 
(I’m crazy.) 
That when before th’ final Jedge this bunch o’ “loonies”’ 
goes 
What's “crazy,” 
They'll be a jcb o’ sortin’ out on double-double-quick. 
An’ even high class lawvers won't be ‘lowed t’? make a kick: 
A gang o’ so-called daffy folk will take a trip below, 
Where people known as sinners in th’ old days had t’ go; 
For this will be th’ verdict: “ You're a wicked lot, but no— 
Not crazy!” 
—Baltimore “American.” 





Need of Emotionalism in Religion. 





T was quite natural, and therefore not surprising, that 
President Eliot of Harvard should condemn emotion- 
alism in religion, as he did the other day at a Methodist 

preachers’ meeting in Boston. President Eliot’s own reli- 
gious training, his life-long environment and associations, 
all go to produce such a state of feeling as he expressed. It 
does not follow, however, that he is right. It is true there 
may be at times too much emotionalism in religion, and 
there may also as truly be far too little. Perhaps, suggests 
* Leslie’s Weekly,” the church life of the day sees too little 
of it for its own good and for the general advancement of 
religion. Far better, and more in keeping with the true 
spirit of religion, is an occasional show of genuine emotion, 
both in the pulpit and in the pew, than the hard, dry form- 
alism, or the painful observance of the so-called proprieties 
which characterizes the services in many of our churches. 
President Eliot probably belongs to that class of men who 
pride themselves on their self-control, who would regard it 
as unmanly and almost a shameful thing for a preacher to 
give way to tears or to any other display of feeling while 
conducting a religious service; but, for our own part, we 
would much rather witness such outbursts occasionally, when 
they are born of genuine emotion, than to sit through a 
discourse under a speaker who never allows himself to bi 
swerved in tone or manner from the icy path of studied 
rhetoric and learned argument. It is well. no doubt, that 
there are men in the world under such absolute control of 
their softer and tenderer impulses and feelings as President 
Eliot, and it is just as well also that there are not too many 
of them, for if we were all constituted that way the world 


would soon freeze up solid. A church should not be an ice 
box. 











Soon the canter of a horse was heard approaching. But 





Seraphina. Seraphina sighed when she saw the rider was only Ser- 
geant Connolly. 
l. “ Morning, Miss Carlyon,” said the sergeant. “ Hear: 


the news, Miss Carlyon?” 

“About the burglary?” asked Seraphina, turning pale. 

“No; about the wedding. Masher Dick and Gracie 
Frilling, of the Black Swan. Runaway match. Married at 
ten this morning by Father Maroney; off by the 10.30 to 
Sydney. Sudden, wasn’t it?” 

Seraphina turned and walked towards her horse, placed 
her tiny foot on the stirrup, hesitated, and faced round. 
* Mr. Connolly.” she said, slowly, “are you sure, quite sure, 
it was Dick—Mr. Alston, you know?” 

“ Rather; saw them off myself. But why?” 

“Oh, nothing much; only, do you know, I saw Dick 
Alston here last night. He passed me at eleven o’clock. I 
wonder what brought him here so late - 

Seraphina broke off perplexedly and looked up mean- 
ingly, as if for confirmation of something she feared to ask 

“What! Alston here—so late, too? By thunder! it’s 
like enough!” 

“ Surely,” said Seraphina, “you do not suspect?—— 

The Sergeant wheeled round. 

“Gocd night, Miss Carlyon!” he laughed, as he rode 
away. ‘‘Shouldn’t wonder if you have put a new stripe on 
my sleeve!” 


HE was a picture. If you have seen Greuze’s chil- 
dren, or Sir Joshua’s angels, then you have seen 
something like Seraphina. She was sitting on a 
log, a little away from the cluster of cottages which 

mainly composed the township, looking up at the evening 
star as it nestled dreamily in the soft blue bed of the sky. 

But Seraphina was not dreaming. She was listening to 
the sound of footsteps, swish-swishing through the long 
dried grass. 

“So youehave come, dear,” she said, greeting a man’: 
iips with a woman’s kiss, for all her childishness. “And 
now, Dick,” she continued, in a voice which sounded al 
most too practical, coming from such swect little lips— 
“now, Dick, what do you propose to do?” 

“What can I dao? You know I have not a shilling to 
bless myself with.” 

“Nevertheless, you will have to marry me, Dick, dear 
What would you say if your little girlie found you £500? 
Would you marry her then?” 

“Well, yes, little one, I suppose so. But where is the 
£500 to come from?” 

“Where money generally does come from, the bank 
You know that spoony ninny, the new manager; he says he 
wou'd die for me. T won’t trouble him to do that. I'll just 
test his sincerity by asking him to borrow all the gold in 
the safe for me.” 

“ He will never be such an ass! But suppose he does?” 

“There is no suppose about it. I can make any man in 
the world do as J wish—all except you!” she added, rue- 
fully. “Only promise you will marry me, and you shall 
see,” 

The man’s face darkened perplexedly for a moment 
then, as if struck by a happy thought, he laughed softly. 

“Oh, I promise,” he said. “I swear it—on the Bible 
if you like.” 

“No, swear it on my lips. So! that is better. Now go 
Quick, Dick! Don’t kiss me; hurry; here comes our fin 
ancier.” And the sweet child-woman resumed her contem 
plation of the eveninggstar. 





” 


A 
“G'd evening, my pretty!” said old Mr. Huncks, who 
happened to pass at the moment. “ Going for a ride, my 
dear?” 
“T was,” said Seraphina. 
Excerpts from Aragona “ Chronicle”: 
January 17, 1902. Concluding, His Honor said. “ Rich- 
ard Alston, you have been found gui'ty of burglariously 
entering the Bank of Australia, at Aragona, And stealing 
therefrom £529 and a bag of gold dust on the night of 
December to last. The charge has been clearly proven. 
You were seen lurking near the bank late on the night of 
the robbery, you were arrested with the gold in your pos- 
session, under circumstances which suggest an ample 
motive for your crime. But your offence does not end 
there. In your defence you have dared to assert that this 
burglary, of which you stand convicted, was conceived and 
planned by this innocent and virtuous young lady. and 
carried out by her accomplice. Mr. Gaskin, a gentleman 
whose character is as much above suspicion as yours is 
questionable. More than this. you have the infamous ef- 
frontery to ask the jury to believe that this sweet and 
gwieless child—for she is but a child—has been guilty of 
conduct which, if one could for a moment credit it, would 
blast and blacken all her fair young life. The sentence is 
that you be imprisoned for ten vears with hard labor. and 
T on'y regret the liw does not allow me to award the 
heavier punishment which your conduct deserves.” 


II. 


Again a step was heard upon the grass. and again the 
Greuzesmaiden smiled a welcome into admiring eyes—grey- 
greenish this time—timid, craving, cowardly, but deadly 
earnest all the same. 

“What, you, Mr. Gaskin! Oh. I am so glad!” 

“Glad, are you?” 

“Qh, awfully!’ Come, sit down,” purred the child-wo- 
man, drawing her skirts coquettishly round her, and mak- 
ing the most of every curve of her graceful, fairy shape 
“There now,” she continued, taking the clammy hand that 
throbbed through all its clamminess. “Mr. Gaskin—Wi! 
liam!” 

The man had never before been called caressingly by his 
Christian name by a pretty woman’s lips in all his days. 

“Yes, William! Don’t take your arm away—so! How 
cold you are! Yes, and I am going to tell you something. 


January 27, r902.—At St. Panl’s, Aragona, Seraphina 
daughter of David Carlyon. to Robert Huncks. E-q.. of 
Misery Station. 


June 20.—Died, Robert Huncks, of Misery Station. aged 
seventy-two vears. 








June 22—At Misery Station. Mrs. Seraphina Huncks, of 
a daughter.—-“M.” in the Sydney “ Bulletin.” 





A Fine Translation. 


Professor Frederic Davidson publishes in the last issue 
of the “’Varsity” (January 14th) the following exquisite 
translation of that most dainty and difficult poem of Theo- 
phile Gauticr’s, “ The Spectre of the Rose: 


Open half your lids so close 
Kissed by visions virginal, 
I] am the spectre of the rose 
That last night graced you at the ball 
You received me pearly yet 
From the garden’s silver dew. 
And amid the starry fete 
All the night I clung to you 
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O! you who robbed me of my breath 
Behold my rosy ghost is sped, 
From the farther side of death, 
Here to dance beside your bed 
Let not fear your mind control, 
I demand no sacrifice; 
This light perfume is my soul 
Fresh from the flowers’ paradise 


Enviable was my fate, 
For I had your breast for tomb; 
More than one had passed life’s gate 


4. WSC onmet tn. 


To have gained so fair a doom; 
And on the marble as I lay, 

\ poet wrote with reverent kiss: 
Here lies a rose, and from this day 

Kings will envy death like this. 


Mr. Toronto, as the Lord’s Day Alliance would have him 
every Sunday. 











i 
H 
3) 
? 
‘i 


i 


a 


FL cE EEE 


ct oo 
irae 








be 


ge wh oc a 





8 





; TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


January 24, 1903 


. 





TRANSPORTATION — RAIL AND WATER 


North German Lloyd 


Regular express sailings to 
Naples and Genoa via Gib 
raltar. Nearly all outside 
rooms. Splendidly ventilated. 








Sailings, rates, plans and full information— 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
72 Yonge St . Toronto 


AMERICAN LINE 


New YorK—SOUTHAMPTON—LONDON 
Saiiing Wednesdays at 10 a.m. 


Friesland ....... Jan. 28| St. Paul....... Feb. 4 
Kreonlana iaeite Jan. 31.| Philadelphia... Feb. 18 


RED STAR LINE 
New YORK - ANTWERP—P4aRIS 
Sailing Saturdays 10 a.m. 


Vaderland. .... Jan. 24 | Zeeland ..... Feb. 7 
Kroonland.. ... Jan, 31 | Finland........ Feb. 14 


Piers 14 and 15, N.R. Office—73 Broadway, N.Y. 
Barlow Cumberiand, 72 Yonge St., Toronto 


BERMUDA JAMAICA 
FLORIDA WEST INDIES 


Send post-card for sailings and rates just issued. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
72 Wenge St., Toronto 


ITALIAN ROYAL MAIL LINE. 


New York and Mediterranian Ports. 


Splendid new steamships fitted with the 
very latest improvements. Weekly sailings. 


B M. MELVILLE, Can. Pass. Agent, Toronto 





























Information for Travelers. 





The New York Central and Hudson 
River R.R. Company has established 
seventy-seven bureaus of information,in 
the leading cities of the United States 
and Canada, one of which is located in 
Toronto. Intending travelers are cordial- 
lv, invited to avail themselves of the fa- 
cilities afforded by these bureaus. Com- 
plete information can be had regarding 
all the leading resorts, and their hotels 
and boarding-houses. Each city ticket 
office of the New York Central, Boston 
and Albany, Michigan Central, Lake 
Shore, Big Four, Pittsburg and Lake Erie 
and Lake Erie and Western Railroads 
is an information bureau, where desired 
information regarding rates, time of 
trains, character of resorts, hotel accom- 
modations, and a thousand and one oth- 
er things the intending traveler wants to 
know will be freely given to all callers. 





Anecdotal. 

One of the keenest of journalists and 
wits, Moritz Gottleib Saphir, had the 
better of the irate stranger against whom 
he ran by accident at the corner of a 
street in Munich. “Beast.” cried the 
offended person, without waiting for an 
apology. “Thank you,” said the journal- 
ist, “and mine is Saphir.” 

* 


A lady was distributing tracts to the 
patients in a certain military hospital, 
when she was greatly shocked to hear 
a soldier laughing at her. She turned 
around indignantly to reprove him, when 
he said: “Why, look here, madam, you 
have given me a tract on the sin of danc- 
ing, when I’ve both legs shot off.” 

* 


Tennyson invited Henry Hallam to be 
godfather to his first boy. As they were 
walking up the churchyard the historian 
enquired of Tennyson, “What name do 
you mean to give him?” “We thought 
of calling him Hallam,” said the poet. 
“Oh, had you not better call him Al- 
fred?” modestly suggested Hallam. 
“Ave,” replied the naive bard, “but what 
if he should turn out a fool?” 

* 


On one occasion, in Manchester, dur- 
ing the performance of “Macbeth,” Sir 
Henry Irving came to the line where he 
has to say to one of the murderers, 
“There’s blood upon thy face!” The 
great tragedian stared so hard at the 
actor who was playing the ‘“‘murderer” 
that that worthy quite forgot he was 
acting upon the boards. “Great Scot! Is 
there?” he replied, in alarm, and rushed 
off the stage. 

* 

On one occasion the Pope wrote a mes 
sage to be printed in a New York news- 
paper, and copies were shown in advance 
to prominent men by the newspaper. 
with a request ior comment to be printed 
at the same time with the document. To 
the request made of him, the late Thom 
as B. Reed replied: “The overpowering 
unimportance of this Makes me speech 
less. I have nothing to say.” 

+ 


One of the most beautiful stories in all 
biographical literature is that told of 
Wendel! Phillips, the great orator. He 
was passionately devoted to his invalid 
wife, and one day, after he had lectured, 
his friends urged him not to return to 


Soston that night. “The last train has 


left.” they said, “and you will be obliged 
to take a carriage It will mean twelve 
miles of cold riding through the sleet.” 
“Ah, ves.” he replied, “but at the end of 


them I shall find Annie Phillips.” 
* 


The other day a well-known actor was 
showing a visitor to New York through 


the Players’ (lub. where there is a collec 


tion of old al mugs used by distin 
guished persons Here,” said the Thes 
pian who was doing the honors, “w 


have Edwin Booth’s mug; and here is 
Joseph Jetferson’s mug; 


this is Barrett's 
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Playing 
Cards 


A large and complete assortment 
of newest designs. Remarkable 


value (20c.) in 


Special Packs 
For Club Use 


Blue, Brown, Green and Red 
Tally 


Inspection invited. 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 
8 KING ST. WEST. 


backs, assorted designs. 


Cards, etc. 





























mug; and here Henry Leslie’s mug; here 
we have Mr. Kendal’s mug——” “Thank 
heaven,” interrupted the visitor, “that 
you haven’t Mrs. Kendal’s mug!” 
ad 

Senator Hoar, at the New England 
dinner that was held recently in Phila- 
delphia, talked about New England hos- 
pitality. “It is better now than it used 
to be,” he said, “but it will still stand 
improvement here and there. I remem- 
ber how I dined, not long ago, with a 
Connecticut farmer, a boyhood friend of 
mine. For dinner there was turkey. It 
was an excellent bird, and I ate of it 
heartily. I said: ‘John, this turkey will 
make a fine hash to-morrow.’ ‘Yes, 
George, it will,” the farmer answered, 
‘provided that you leave off now.” 

+ 



































































































From Dove to Vulture. Cats and Scape- 
goats. A Gentle Suggestion. . 


O anyone who heatd the speech 
made by Signor Mascagni’s im- 
presario in Massey Hall last 
vear there must appear a comi- 
cal side to the latest little epi- 

sode of “persecution” which is making 
infamously notable the tour of the un- 
fortunate Italian gentleman, Mr. Heard 
Was so emphatic in his strictures on the 
Eastern persecutors, so warmly eulogis- 
tie of the bona fides and general worth 
of his composer-conductor, and such a 
nice, nice, kind man, that it is quite fun- 
‘ny to read of ‘him, out west, arresting 
Mascagni, suing him and generally emu- 
iating the example of those cruel and 
vindictive men he was so shocked at 
when he made that speech in Toronto. 
The lawyer for the defence asked the 
judge to bring oa his crisis without de- 
lay, that the maestro’s brain might not 
be utterly deranged by this “coup de 
grace” of friendship on the part of Mr. 
Heard, added to the strain of the last 
half-vear. It does seem as if poor Mas- 
cagni had a hoodoo after him, surely! 
ve 


One of the difficulties of royalties—one 
of the things that account for the ten- 
deney to selfishness which has been con- 
sidered a weakness of the royal caste—is 
that they so seldom hear the truth. For 
instance, when Louis XIV. was once 
playing at backgammon, a favorite game 
with him, a dispute arose as to a doubt- 
ful throw of the monarch. The courtiers, 
appealed to by the King, said nothing 
not daring to give the verdict against 
the King, not caring to tell too palpable 
a lie. The Comte de Grammont entered 
at this awkward moment, and the King 
asked him to decide the matter. The 
witty courtier replied without a mo- 
ment’s hesitation: “Your Majesty is in 
the wrong.” “How,” said Louis, “can 
you decide ‘before you know the ques- 
tion?” “Because,” replied the count, 
“had there been any doubt, all these gen- 
tlemen would have given it in favor of 
your Majesty.” 


A woman came to me in tears one day 
and told me ker life was being embit- 
tered by the tongue of a false friend, 
who, she was convinced, was talking to 
her detriment and turning her dearest 
companions against her. “tL can feel it,” 
she sobbed. “When I meet them they are 
quite estranged, and I am perfectly cer- 
tain that she is at the bottom of it.” 
This woman belonged to a rather criti- 
cizing and censorius clique, who were 
never backward in expressing their sense 
of the shortcomings and weaknesses of 
others. “How would it do to cut the lot 
of them and start afresh?” I suggested. 
“It’s a great misfortune to be tied up 
with such a clique as that, and if they’re 
disagreeable, show vhem ‘there are oth- 

ss And then I showed 


* 


As a junior counsel, Mr. Justice Haw- 
kins was Once practising before Lord 
Campbell. In addressing the jury, he re- 
ferred to a brougham, and pronounced 
the word with two — syllables—bro’am. 
“Excuse me,” said his lordship, blandly, 
“but I think that instead of saying 
‘brough-am’ you were to say ‘broom,’ 
you would be more intelligible to the 
Jury, and, mereover, you would save a 
syllable.” “Ll am much obliged to your 
lordship,” quietly replied Mr. Hawkins, 
and proceeded to bring his address to a 
close. Presently the judge, in summing 
up, made use of the word “omnibus.” In- 
stantly up rose Mr. Hawkins, and ex- 
claimed: “Pardon me, m’‘lud, but | would 
take the liberty of suggesting that in- 
stead of saying ‘omnibus’ your lordship 
would say *’bus’ and you would then 
be more intelligible to the jury, and be- 
sides you would save two syllables.” 

* 

It is related that while in New York, 
Professor Lorenz one evening at dinner 
was seated next to a clergyman, who 
was describing to the great Austrian how 
deplorable were moral conditions on the 
East Side. “Why, professor,” said the 
minister, “I heard an eleven-year-old girl 
over there one day step up to a boy of 
about her own age, and say, ‘I’ll lick hell 
out of you.” ” Dr. Lorenz looked puzzled. 
for he is not familiar with American 


ers.’ “But how?” 
her the metes and bounds of social life 
as I’ had found them, and she under- 
stood and was heartened. And to-day 
when she meets that little clique she 


and say resignedly, “Oh, we never see her 
now; she has quite forsaken us. She 
seems to be going out a good deal.” And 
the woman whom she rightly connected 
with her chagrin and snubbing from the 
small clique cannot follow her where she 
now is, for though she knows how to 
make mischief, she has no idea how to 
interest “smart” people. 
: * 

Seside the traditional “cat,” we often 
have each of us our scapegoat, upon 
whose broad shoulders we lay many a 
shortcoming and careless or lazy disre- 
gard of our duty. One woman who dis- 


a “Lick | id: “w : likes cards always has some sudden in- 
lieke?? ” Why di ‘e” 3, Was 18t dos disposition of either herself or the baby 
ick? “Why, ‘lick,’” said the clergy-| scheduled to make connection with the 
man, a little puzzled in return, “ ‘lick’ 


hour of the obnoxious card party. I’ve 
known that baby to have three fevers 
and two falls this winter already, and 
as for the headaches of his mamma, they 
are always on hand when wanted. An- 
other scapegoat fancier is a man who 
has business engagements. I found him 
out beautifully one day, when, as we 
took tea cosily together, his sister called 
me up on the ’phone to tell me she had 
been thinking of bringing him to see me, 
but he had a business engagement. And 
when, having carefully rung off, I up- 
braided him with his deceit, and told him 
Vd “tell,” he calmly retorted that it was 
a regular business catching me at home, 
and I could tell if I pleased. The men 
who have to go back to work af night 
and, losing their way to the office, fetch 
up at the club for a little game, are rid- 
ing a very attenuated scapegoat. They 
are as easily understood as the woman 
who has mysterious friends who come in 
just as she is leaving home and make 
her late for an appointment, or the girl 
who has to be at the dressmaker’s at cer- 
tain hours, and might be seen promptly 
on time tr#mping (not alone) through 
Rosedale, or snuggled in a cosy corner of 
the palm-room, sipping her afternoon tea, 
again not alone! Such and such are the 
scapegoats one hears of, bearing the lit- 
tle sins, the small trickeries of social 
and domestic life. What is mine? Ah! 
dear chum, wouldn't it be silly to put 
the bell upom one’s own particular goat- 
let? Besides, an [rishman or woman al- 
ways has a drove of ’em handy, and I 
can generally employ more than one 
myself, 


is to kick out of, to stamp out from, to 
eradicate.” “Oh,” said the professor, 
“and ‘hell’ I don’t know ‘hell’ ” “Well, 
‘hell’ stands for all wickedness, everv- 
thing that is wicked.’ “Yes, I see.” 
slowly responded Dr. Lorenz; “the leetle 
girl said to the leetle boy she would 
stamp out, eradicate everything wicked 
from him. But why should that be so 
bad?” 
* 


Among other stories in his entertain- 
ing volume, “Musicians’ Wit, Humor and 
Anecdote,” Mr. Fred J. Crowest tells the 
following, which illustrates the idiotic in- 
fatuation that some women have for cer- 
tain musicians. “When Strauss visited 
America,” he says, “the ‘Blue Danube’ 
waltzes were as well known in the States 
as ‘Yankee Doodle” and thus when the 
composer was found to be a handsome 
dapper little man, with lovely eyes and a 
mass of wavy black hair, almost as ex- 
travagantly long as Paderewski’s, the 
musical women went almost wild over 
him. The musician at the time was a 
great dog fancier, and was accompanied 
by a magnificent black retriever.  To- 
wards the end of the concert season a 
young lady conceived the idea of secur- 
ing a lock of Strauss’s hair for her lock- 
et. The fad became a fashion, and the 
‘king of waltz music’ promised every fair 
applicant a memento; and in due course 
the locks were distributed—many hun 
dreds of them, too—each one accompan- 
ied with the compliments of the com 
poser. Sufficient hair had been distribut- 
ed to make Strauss look as though he 
had been sandpapered; yet when he left 
the States his locks were as abundant as 
before; but when the beautiful black 
haired retriever took its departure the 
poor animal looked like a shorn poodle.” 


>» 


One is always amused at an up-to- 
date way of dodging laborious methods. 
I think the funniest one of all was the 
new way of a certain clever and earnest 
little Irish girl, which I observed one day 
lately. She had taken an ageney for 
something both she and I were firmly 
convinced no family should be without. 
and came to me for some friendly hint as 
to how she might best convert the great 
world to our opinion. “If I knew whom 
to see, Um sure thev’d all take one,” she 
said. That instrument for good or evil 
(according to one’s temper ) the tele 
phone, suggested a way. The little agent 
sat down and began to talk, and as | 
worked | heard her occasionally call out, 





A Winter Scourge. 
La Grippe or Influenza Responsible for 
Hundreds of Untimely Deaths. 


La grippe starts with a sneeze—and 
ends with a complication, It lays a 
strong man on his back; it tortures him 
with fevers and chills, 
backaches 


monia, bronchitis, consumption and oth- 


headaches and 
It leaves him a prey to pneu- 


er deadly diseases. You can avoid la} above other gentle tones which escaped 
grippe by fortifying your system with| me, “All right! Thank you so much!” 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. They protect | and when she finaily raced away from 
you; they cure you; they up-build you; | me she had a sheaf of orders and a face 


hev banish all 


evil after effects. Dr.] full of sunshine. 
Williams’ Pink Pills ward off all winter 


ailments. They cure all blood and nerve 


a 


A somewhat belated but always useful 
thought has occurred to me to mention. 
When one is feeling extra loving and 
close to one’s own at the genial season 


disorders They are the greatest blood 
builder and nerve tonic that science has 
yet discovered. We know this to be the 


=miles superior and they are confounded, 









solemn truth, but we do not ask you to 
take our word Ask your neigh 
matter where you live, and you 
will learn of someone who has been 
cured by Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, after 
other medicines had failed. It is upon 
the evidence of your neighbors that we 
ask you to give these pills a fair trial 
if you are sick or ailing. Mrs. Emma 
Doucet, St. Eulalie, Que., says: “Words 
in hardly tell hew pleased [ am with 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. I had an at 
tack of la 


tlone 


bors, no 


grippe, which left me a suf 
tever from headaches and pains in the 
stomach [ used several medicines, but 


nothing helped me until | began the use 
of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. When I be 
gan them I was weak and very much 
run down rhe pills have completely 
cured me, and [ not only am as strong 
is ever, but have gained in flesh.’ The 
genuine pills always bear the full name, 
‘Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale Peo 
ple,” on the label around every box. 
Substitutes can’t cure, and to take them 
is a waste of money and endangers life, 





just past, how would it be to recall those 
not one’s own, whose erring has, during 
the year or longer away, withdrawn 
them more or less irreparably from our 
ken? Scarcely one of us but has a friend 
or even acquaintance who has come a 
cropper of some sort, financial or moral, 
and can ring no Christmas and New 
Year bells of joy in our vicinity. How 
would it be, next year, to devote a little 
goodness and kindness to such a one, or 
more than one? No need. of course, to 
wait till Christmas, ’03, for that, but one 
can bridge a chasm at that generous, 
heartsome time a little easier and less 
awkwardly 
* 

I think persons who build great, ugly 
houses should be indicted and punished 
by fine--a very large fine-—which should 
be set aside to purchase a splendid pic 
ture, a perfect bit of s« ulpture ora pub 
lie fountain rarely graceful and pleasant 
to the eve. If women who wear guys of 
hats, costing so much, might be assessed 
in proportion to the ostentation of their 
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‘‘Dorothy Dodd” Shoe 
| Saves Fatigue 
When your foot is tired from long walking or standing, 
you rest it most by holding it in your hand and comptess- 
ing it firmly around and beneath the instep. That is > 


parr. 

A few 
styles at 
$4.00. 





exactly what the “ Dorothy Dodd” Shoe does for you all 
the time. 


It is like a soft hand firmly grasping, the 


“waist” of the foot and supporting the arch. You will 
never realize how much of your daily fatigue can be 


relieved until you try the ‘“ Dorothy Dodd.” 
And the “ Dorothy Dodd” retains its arched shape and sets closely up to 


the foot after it has been worn for months. 
Other shoes bend at every step you take. 
to 
endure tired feet when 
the remedy is so simple? 


Is it worth while 


We are sole agents for 


Toronto. 


No other shoe is made like it. 


Thus the foot becomes tired. 








W.A.Murray & Co.kiaited be ieciborncst loronto. 








lideousness, and the money put in a 
pretty club-room, where art and beauty 
of all sorts might ‘be exploited: free, and 
into which the entrance of the found- 
resses should ‘be strictly forbidden. 
wouldn’t it be a good proceeding? As 
things are at present, anyone with the 
purse of Fortunatus and the taste of Mr 
Boffin may erect monstrous piles of brick 
and stone to deface the landscape and 
get off scot-free, and Mrs. Boffins by the 
dozen may set our teeth on edge and our 
risibles a-quiver in the halls of fashion 
or the house of prayer by their aspiring 
headgear, ard no one be made pay for 
causing public discomtort. Why should 
the cry be raised against the hapless 
drunkard, a wal'sing (or sometimes stag- 
gering) object-lesson to one and all, and 
the rnotous reveller in inebriate archi- 
tectvre, the reckless exploiter of the mil- 
liner’s last nightmare vision of violent 
effects, be allowed the best place on the 
buiiding lots or the foremost seat in the 
synagogue? I commend these questions 
to those who have been given more 01 
less of a pain by developments of the 
building of houses and hats hereabouts. 


LADY GAY. 





Two Sunsets. 





The sun has set to-day, 

In golden, green, and grey; 

And all the bells were ringing 
And all the birds were cinging— 
The lark and merry throstles 
Fairly trilled their throats apart! 
All groaning troubles lay low, 
Each duty now a halo— 

Joy stood on tiptoe waiting 

To be gathered to my heart. 


And every dancing hour 

Was fragrant as a flower— 

The world was one great bouquet, 
And colored like the rose. 

For all one tune was playing, 
“Happy, happy,” it kept saying— 
It’s the Hallelujah Chorus, 

The heart sings as it goes. 

The sun has set to-day 

In golden, green and grey— 

Sure never was a happy sun so gay! 





The sun to-day has set 

In smothering clouds and wet. 

The weary hours drone by with laggard 
feet 

Dark silence, passionless, drifts o’er my 


eart, 
And deep within all songless lies the 


lark; 

While the last waiting Hour with folded 
eyes, 

(As if she could not look on Hope that 
dies) 


Draws near, and on my breast plants 


feet of lead, 
Bends her dumb mouth, and kisses sweet 
Hope—dead. 


So aching arms clasp sorrow that others 


should have met, 
And in unanswering silence, the sun to- 
day has set. 


Toronto, Jan. 3. —B. S. 





Miss Stackhouse Removes, 





Miss L. A. Stackhouse has removed her 
shoe, accordion-pleating and manicuring 
parlors from 124 to 166 King street west. 
The new premises are just about oppo- 
site the Princess Theater. 

—_—_—_———ssao—_—O 


Coal and Coal Oil. 


Coal oil or gas heaters are very useful 
just now, when coal is so expensive and 
hard to get. G. & J. Murray carry a 
nice line. Get their prices. Tel. Main 
1121. 





Southern Railway. 





The Greatest Southern System. 


The SOUTHERN RAILWAY -an- 
nounces the resumption of “The South- 
ern Palm Limited,’ one of the most 
luxurious trains in the world, January 
12, 1903, leaving Washington 6.31 p.m. 
daily except Sunday, composed of Com- 
partment, Drawing-room, Library, Club 
Observation and Dining Cars. Electric 
lighted and steam heated; running solid 
through Charlotte, Columbia and Savan- 
nah to Jacksonville and Saint Augustine. 
Also handling drawing-room sleeping car 
to Aiken and Augusta, and connecting 
at Columbia for Summerville and Charles- 
ton and at Jesup for Brunswick (Jekyl 
Island). 

TWO (2) other fast trains DAILY for 
FLORIDA, leaving Washington at 10.51 
a.m. and 9.50 p.m., affording through 
Sleeping and Dining-car service to Jack- 
sonville and Tampa and West Coast 
Points, with connection for Key West, 
Nassau and Havana, and connecting at 
Jacksonville for Saint Augustine, Palm 
Beach and Miami, and at Miami for Key 
West, Nassau and Havana. 

ALSO Through Cars from Washington 
daily to Asheville, Camden, Summerville 
and Charleston, and TRI-WEEKLY 
(Monday, Wednesday and Friday), to 
Pinehurst, N.C, 

For detailed information, Pullman re- 
servations, etc., confer with initial agents 
at Toronto, Buffalo or nearest agent, or 
write L. 8S. BROWN, Genera) Agent, 
SOUTHERN RAILWAY, Washington D. 
C. 91 











Big Tim, who tries to skin the New York 
Central and the Pennsylvania at the 
same time. Do they think they can put 
up such a job on me? I’m no railroad to 
be held up, and no farmer to take the 
big mitt and slide home. Before I’m 
done with them I’ll make them dance a 
Liverpool hornpipe. I'll go to court, and 
I'll win. They can’t keep me out. These 
jumping-jacks are not grafting a fran- 
chise when they take hold of me. They’ve 
got a live one to deal with. I’ve got 
the law with me, and Ill fight, fight, 
fight. I feel disgusted enough with the 
gang to start an independent Democratic 
labor party over our way. But I’m going 
to fight. I want to fight. I’ll fight every 
minute.” 


A Mother’s Delight. 


Is to See Her Little Ones Healthy, Rosy and 
Happy. 

All mothers delight in seeing their lit- 
tle ones bright, rosy and happy, but un- 
fortunately all mothers do not use the 
best methods to gain this result. When 
baby is cross and fretful they give him 
“soothing stuffs,” believing they are aid- 
ing him—but the result is just the op- 
posite, as these soothing stuffs are poi- 
sonous and dangerous. Baby’s Own Tab- 
lets should always be used, and they will 
be found a prompt relief and speedy cure 
for all the minor ailments from which 
little ones suffer. All experienced moth- 
ers use these tablets, and all moth- 
ers who use them praise them. Mrs. 8. 
M. Black, St. Peter’s, N.S., says: “I have 
used Baby’s Own Tablets for most of the 
ailments from which little ones suffer, 
and | find them the best medicine I have 
ever tried. No mother should be with- 
out them in the house.” | 

These tablets are good, for children of 
all ages, and can be given with absolute | 
safety to a new-born babe. Sold by | And she ordered a hat called a toque: 





a 





Poor Girl! 





rE 


She bought a smart coat called a sacque, 
It was chic, and the color was blacque; 
When she put it on first. 
The blessed seams burst. 
And it split all the way up the bacque. 


druggists, or sent by mail at 25 cents a ae eee ee ee Sn chs WE 
box by writing direct to the Dr. Wil- 
liams Medicine Company, Brockville, 
Ont. Send us your name on a posteard 
and we will mail you a valuable little 
book on the care of infants and young 
children. 7 


broque; 








Devery’s Warm Vocabulary. 


“Big Bill’ Devery has succeeded in 
having the Superior Court issue an order 
restraining the executive committee of 
Tammany Hall from taking any action 
until the leader of the Ninth Ward has 
been admitted to its fold. When he was 


barred out the other night at the organ- 


JOHN ARTHUR E. REESOR, D.0. 


OSTEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN. 


¥ 
So she asked them for credit; 
They winked as she said it, 
And told her to go and eat coque. 
Osteopathy. 
Office—Room 111, Confederation Life Build- 
ing, cor. Yonge and Richmond 8ts., Toronto, 
Ont. 
Hours—9 to 12 a.m. ; 1 to 4 p.m. 
Consultation free. 
izat.on of Tammany Hall’s executive 
committee for 1903, because a protest 
was made that his election as district 
leader of the “Fighting Ninth” was se- 
cured by fraud and corruption at the 
primaries, Devery was enraged, and said: 
“Who threw me out? Why, the big 
four. There’s Grand Central Plunkitt, 
the truth about him would poison the 
air; Pennsylvania 





Canada’s Winter Resort 


The Famous 
“St. Catharines Well” 


The great specific for rheumatism, govt, 
neuralgia, sciatica and nervous 
troubles. 


THE WELLAND 


fitted with modern bath system, massage, 
static electricity, under charge of skilled 
physician and attendants. Roof sun 
parlor, promenade. Rooms with tele- 
phones, private baths, amusement-rooms, 
gymnasium. Apply— 


Malcolmson Bros., St. Catharines, 
or Grand Trunk Railway Agents. 


W 


N 


Charley (Murphy), 


who held up the tunnel; Dago Dan, with 
his waxed moustaches (McMahon); and 




















indsor 


Here and there is 


SCOTCH 


cases are rare. No 
grccer anywhere 
EXTRA SPECIAL can sibly buy 
a better salt than 
“Windsor,” in its 
great purity, 
whiteness, dry- 
ness. Ask your 
grocer sry, he i 
oesn’t sell it. 


Salt 


Best grocers sell it 


A ROYAL SOGOTGOH. 
Distilled by 


Arevlaey Orerttins 


on the Estate of the Duke of Argyle, 
Argyleshire, scotland. 


AGENTS, 


MONTREAL, 





LAWRENCE A, WILSON CO., LimiTep, | 











DOMINION BREWERY CO. 


BREWERS AND MALSTERS 


Manufacturers of 
the Celebrated 


WHITE LABEL : 
JUBILEE and ALES 
INDIA PALE... 


The above brands are the genuine extract of 
Malt and Hops. 








mewn & grocer who A 
doesn’t sell Wind- 
sor Salt, but such ; 
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A Backwoods Experience. 


VERYTHING was ready—boats, 
camping outfit, guns and dog 
(especially the dog)—for our 
trip of some two hundred miles 
inte the’interior of a lonesome 
traet of country north of the 

St. Lawrenee, where on more than one 
oceasion Guy and I, who alone made up 
the party this time, had had fairly good 
sport. But business couldn’t be entirely 
left behind, and, as my friend was carry- 
ing a pretty large load of bank stock at 
the time, he left word with his broker to 
telegraph to ——— Station if an unfav- 
orable change in the market should take 
place. This village was our terminus, as 
far as the railroad was concerned, and, 1 
may add, was rather noted for the num- 
ber of “toughs” it harbored, including 
some who had “done time” in Kingston. 
Instructions were left to the telegraph 
operator, and unavoidably in tlre hear- 
ing of some of these fellows, that we 
were going to such and such an island, 
and that if a message should come for 
Mr. Guy ———,.a man was to be sent 
with it to said island immediately. 

Our shooting-ground, which we reached 
that day, has been the resort of Indians 
from time immemorial. It is an ideal 
place in the eyes of a sportsman or 
trapper, but, viewed with other eyes, one 
of the most lonesome haunts imaginable. 
“Our island” (we shall call it) stood in 
the midst of this weird region, not a hu- 
man habitation in sight, not a sign, in 
fact, that man had ever been there save 
the Indian relics we found occasionally. 
From the west a great arm of the lake 
sent its wind and waves upon our beach. 
Nobody had camped there, apparently, 
since our last visit a year ago, for the 
passage to the cleared part back in 
amongst the cedars was blocked with 
fallen limbs and leaves. This entrance 
was just wide enough to walk through, 
and, after pitching aside and kicking 
away all that blocked it, and then clear- 
ing a place for the tent, we turned our 
attention to some cached boxes of this 
and that which we hadn’t cared to take 
home with us last year, and, sure enough, 
there they were. all right; though an 
Indian told us subsequently that he knew 
they were there, for, tramping over the 
place, he had noticed a hollow sound, 
and dug down to find the cause. But he 
was an honest chap, and “knew some- 
body would come for it.” 

Well, settled at last, after a deal of 
hard work, and taking our guns and 
pipes, we strolled down the shore to in- 
tercept a dinner for the morrow from the 
flight of black ducks which morning and 
evening passed over. We could have 
bagged enough for a King Edward Hotel 
dinner, but a pair was all we wanted. 

Our tent couldn’t be approached from 
behind, so*thick were the cedars and un- 
derbrush, and thinking it would be well 
to put our dog on guard, we had built 
iim a shakedown about halfway up the 
passage. “Bones” had only one fault, and 
it was that if allowed to stay in the 
tent at night he would go to sleep and 
let us do our own watching. The follow- 
ing day towards evening we saw a canoe 
coming towards us. There was more 
than that coming our way—a storm was 
brewing. We sat it out till the canoeist 
pushed ashore. Asking for Mr.: Guy 
-, he handed him a telegram. Tear- 
ing it open eagerly and scanning its con- 
tents, Guy turned to me with, “Doctor, 
I must return to the city at once! My 
Bank of ——— stock has taken an awful 
drop. Now, isn’t it too bad? But Vil 
tell you what I'll do. Half a day is all 
I need in town, and if you will stay, 1 
promise to return at once.” 

What could I say? I dreaded to stay 
there alone. The days would not be so 
bad, but at least two nights in that dis- 
mal swamp! But return now? I would- 
n’t think of it. “All right,’ I said. “Go 








steps from the tent. 
to speak again, and could only await 
Closer he comes and si- 
lently, then, there he is within reach of 
my stick, but, strike? 
when I don’t even yet know his inten- 
He stretches out his hands and 
I hear the sliding of his fingers as he 
He finds the edges, 


I was too excited 


developments. 


Why should I, 
































































































feels for the door. 
and proceeds stealthily to open it. 
allow him to lay back the folds; then, 
as his head is bowed to enter, I grasp 
him by the throat, and, throwing my 
whole weight, bear him to the ground. 
He writhes and struggles, but I have 
him so firmly that it’s all no use. 
afraid of strangling him, and ease up on 
my hold to let him speak, if he ‘will, but 
I have squeezed him too hard. 
I loosen my grip, and, after several ef- 
forts he manages to say, “Doctor, doc- 
























I know the voice—it is Guy! 
excited that for the moment it doesn’t 
matter who he is. “For two pins, I’d 
>= ” 


I lit the lamp, and there we were, 
white as ghosts and trembling from head 
to foot, whilst apology followed apology, 
till we were fairly overcome. 
settled his business by telegraph and re- 
crossed the lake in all that storm. 
was a very contemplative sort of fellow 
and given to fits of abstraction. 
landing he had stood about the shore, 
but the noise was so great he had not 
heard me, and in the passage had stopped 
to pet the dog, and, lastly, “hated to 
wake me up, so thought he’d steal in 
quietly, and I’d not know it till morn- 


The reader will draw his own moral, 
but had I not controlled myself I should 
perhaps have harmed my best friend. 









No Longer To Be Dreaded. 





Gravel Permanently Cured by Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills. 





Reuben Draper, of Bristol, Gives His Ex- 
perience, and is Prepared to Furnish 
Proof of What he Says. 


Bristol, Que., Jan. 19.—(Special.)— It 
is with feelings of intense relief that 
people here now admit that the operat- 
ing knife is no longer necessary to cure 
once-dreaded disease—Gravel. 
perience has shown it to be one of the 
numerous family of ailments arising from 
Kidneys, and 
curable by those sovereign Kidney reme- 
dies, Dodd’s Kidney Pills. 
er, well known in this neighborhood, 1s 
one of those who can speak from experi- 


Reuben Drap- 


“TI was taken ill with what I thought 
I consulted two doctors, but 
got no lasting relief, and I continued to 
grow weaker all the time. 
advised me to try Dodd’s Kidney Pills, 
for he said they had cured his mother, so 
1 thought I would try them. 

“Just one week after starting to use 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills 1 passed a stone as 
large as a small bean, and four days af- 
ter [ passed another about the size of a 
This gave me great re- 
lief and I began to feel better and gain 
| have the stones in ai bottle 
and can show them to anyone who may 
doubt what I say. 

“That happened four years ago and | 
have had no return of the trouble since.” 


was gravel. 


Then a man 


grain of barley. 





I Would Not Lose that Romance Wild. 





[The following is another 
Greenleaf Whittier’s uncollected poems, 
written when he was nineteen years of 
age, during his first term in the Haver- 
and sent to the 


“Independent” by Samuel T. Pickard:] 








The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2%. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied 
4. Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 


Electra.—There is a fair chance of 
happiness, but remember that if the 
other birthday comes before March 22 
there is a good deal hidden that may or 
may not be revealed to you: a nervous 
shrinking from test, a confidence that is 
often misplaced, a sensitiveness on some 
matters which you, a September person, 
will not feel, and an elusiveness which 
might annoy your practical, material 
nature. Nothing exasperates a matter- 
of-fact person more than the whims and 
the fads, aa they cal] them, of the other 
sort; yet they have just as good a right 
to their nature as you, and it’s, a lovely 
nature when encouraged and indulged. 
4. You have thought, energy, caution, 
and long-headedness, very good temper, 
just judgment, not much desire to rule, 
but a trifle of self-seeking. I fancy you'd 
be easy to get along with; not very 
sentimental, hopeful and somewhat am- 
bitious. You have kindly impulses and 
very good taste, with appreciation of up- 
to-date methods and thoughts. 3. I do 
indeed wish you the best of gcod luck 
and a very happy wedded life and shall 
be very glad to hear from you from the 
South 

A. B. C.—No, 1 can't say I feel sorry for 
her, my dear. Politics have nothing to 
do with us two. I don’t even know which 
party she honors with her support. I 
suppose we are the two types of Irish; 
you know there are some whoa can be 
light-hearted though the clouds fall and 
others who prefer the clouds to fall. 
Each of us has had hard knocks on our 
way through life, but { never had tima to 
howl] over mine, nor, for that matter, 
over other people's. You see, I hate to 
waste time or strength. 2. Your writing 
is quite charming; there is a touch of 
humor that tickles me and a clear, brave, 
keen outlook and a tight little touch of 
tenacity which shows your opinions stick 
fast. You ara truthful and can keep a 
secret, practical and responsive, adapt- 
able and careful of detail. I don’t think 
you are what I call mentally settled or 
focussed yet. I am often wondering at 
the want of a hitching post which shows 
in studies like yours. 


Gertie.—Oh, I don’t know. Ask me 
something sensible, but don’t expect 
answers to such questions as the six 
you send me. The iast one is quite too 
vulgar! Really, Gertie, I am feeling a 
bit cross with you, poor ignoramus. Your 
writing is atrocious, those flying tails and 
sprawling capitals smell of dish-washing. 
Ara you perchance a good little maid-of- 
all-work who washes dishes clean and 
who in an unwise moment started that 
letter? If so, learn, little maid, that your 
questions were ridiculous and useless. If 
you want any information from this 
column you must enquire on lines of re- 
search I can follow, and the dear knows 
the field is made wide. If begin to warm 
toward you as I write, for there’s pathos 
in your curves, I can tell you. 


Strictly Nobody.—l. Personally I am 
not concerned about prohibition. I think 
it's a dreary sort of notion. 2. You 
come under Aries, the Ram, a sign which 
rules from March 21 to April 21. There is 
a good deal of character (crude, it is 
true,) in your writing; ambition and hope 
give it buoyancy, tenacity is slightly ap- 
parent, with a nerve not lightly to be 
suppressed. I should fancy you are 
somewhat assertive and have a rather 
high opinion of yourself. 

Dodd.—May 77th’ brings you _ under 
Taurus, an earth sign, and, though your 
writing is quite unfit for delineation, not 
being in more than the first stage of de- 
velopment, it shows caution, truth, cour- 
age and good sequence of ideas. Your 
spelling is ‘‘way off,’’ but you'll improve 
that and, if you put your mind to it, 
other things as well. You have your 
ambitions, too. Stick at it, Dodd, and 
here’s good success to you! 
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Ponies a our columns. The Rose n 

ublishing Company are taking orders, It St d f lit 

and an agent is now delivering the many a S or ua 3 ccnp 
orders which were sent in advance. It 

certainly is a good and useful cook book, 


and I can recommend it. You ask, 
“Does it give recipes for daily use in 
plain families?” My dear, no families 
will be plain if they are carefully and 
properly fed. The good looks «ft lappy 
good-nature will bless them. Now, please 
laugh at your own funny adjective. The 
cost of the New Cook Book is one dollar. 

Avalon.—Thanks for card and good 
wishes. I am glad to reciprocate in the 
latter, and trust you may realize my best! 
ae = know anything you could write 
abou oO 


enon oo ar The dear old Ceyl T led 1 
shop who  admirec Lady Ormond- 
Butler is gone to hi cost.” te Gen, | Cay iom Tek om & seats ead packet is the public safeguard against 


before r arrived in his neighborhood last | ifresponsible substitutes that are often pushed by your grocer for 
September. is daughter, my cousin-in- 

a i « tumeas olay Sonnan tte the sake of the increased profit gained on their sale. 

beautiful Wicklow. Man, but Ireland } 

was sweet and fair last year! We had | Sealed Lead Packets Only. Never Sold in Bulk Form. 25, 30, 40, 50, 60c, per Ib. 

a coaching trip to Blarney once, and 

perhaps you know how nice it might be, 
and a sail down Loch Foyle in sunrise 
and rain as per usual. 

Marion.—Dear little maid by the sea, 
how are you? Have I never delineated 
your sensible strokes? It seems as if 
I must have done so some time. If the 
connection had been severed you'd have 
been quite sure of it, it would sort things 
up! Did you get something from me 
early in the year? 1 fancied it might 
be welcome to you. If the man were 
born at exactly the same time as you, 
as well as the same day, it would be a 
strange thing, but a few hours would 
perhaps change. very important influ- 
ences, which would also change the 
direction of your natural impulses into 
either congenial or uncongenial channels. 
You, as a March woman, unaggressive 
easily browbeaten, opt to procrastinate, 


hard to fix firmly on any point, the elu- 4“ , 

sive Pisces child, slipping suddenly from The ale that s 
_* a with a flirt of your fin; he, ” 
the »*isces child, too, mighty, whale 

among fishes, shark among other sharks, , always good. 

preying upon weaker ones, and never 
satiated with his feast, cold, chilling, 
cruel—such is sometimes (but rarely) the 
Pisces man. Why should I think you 
wicked for cooking a partridge and mak- 
ing a pudding for your guests on Sun- 
day? Dear little seamew, there are 
plenty of people in Toronto who disown 
“Blue Sunday,’ so don’t fancy we're Sao oe > ee 
all rabid S.D.O’s, 


9 1 ov 2 ¢ a 6 e 
iar SNe te Ge eo ee AS 4 HM A speedily reliev- 











closed is dated October 26; so you've not 
been sidetracked so very. badly. On 


September 9th I was looking out upon d d ffi d b h + 
Dublin as we sailed over from the Isle c an a CUS C ecte y t © use O 
of Man. It was a huge ship, crowded 

with passengers, for the season was just 


closing, and nobody wanted to miss that @ 
fine big boat. And you were on the far 
side of the Atlantic, looking ever its 
wonderful expanse. The marvel of the § 
great seas! You might easily be a young 
sister of Mabel. There is precisely the S 
same sentiment in your writings, but she 
has developed many things yet crude in 


you. Your writing is splendid, careful, 
-——In successful use for over 28 years.—— 


conscientious, thoughtful and frank; 
without being suspicious you are apt to 

Prepared by W. T. OwsripGE, HULL, ENGLAND. 
At all druggists, price 35 cents and 75 cents. 


be cautious and averse to giving confi- 
dence. It’s much more likely you'll ask 
than answer questions. It’s the hand of 
a sensible, refined girl. 





An Object Lesson 





In A Restaurant. 


‘“What a grand medicine the Lung Tonic is for Asthma. I hive had Asthma 
A physician puts the query: “Have about twenty-six years, and after taking two bottles I feel quite a new man.” 


you never noticed in any large restaur- W. Beedell, 21 Thames Street, Staines. 
ant at lunch or dinner time the large 
number of hearty, vigorous old men at 
the tables; men whose ages run from 60 











Two Lion Stories. 
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{o have eseaped your observation or 
comment, but nevertheless it is an ob- 
ject lesson which means something. 

If you will notice what these hearty 
old fellows are eating you will observe 
that they are not munching bran crack- 
ers nor gingerly picking their way 
through a menu ecard of new-fangled 
health foods; on the contrary, they 
seem to prefer a juicy roast of beef, a 
properly turned loin of mutton, and even 
the deadly broiled lobster is not alto- 
gether ignored. 

The point of all this is that a vigor- 
ous old age depends upon good digestion 
and plenty of wholesome food, and not 


surveying between the Orange and Vaal 
rivers. “A man,” he writes, “was driving 
in his bullock wagon one dark night 
along a road in the interior, where there 
were big game, but he was not fearsome, 
because ‘he had several large, fierce dogs 
with him that barked at everything they 
met. On a sudden the oxen stopped, 
and, whip them as he would, they would 
not go on, but as the dogs did not bark, 
he did not think of danger. His native 
‘leader’ called out that there was a mule 
lying in the road in front, and he went 
forward and saw what he thought was a 
strange ox lying in front of them. Get- 
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ahead and keep your word, and you'd 
better hurry up and cross the lake be- 
fore the storm bursts.” 

He started, leaving everything but the 
duds he had on, but the wind rose before 
they were halfway over. With the glass 
1 watched the little boats fighting their 
Way against wind and waves, but finally 
they dropped under the lee of “Big 
Point,” and I knew they could manage 
the rest. The storm now increased and 
darkness came on, lending its additiona) 
gloom to nature. How lonesome it was 
as 1 entered the passage leading into the 
dark bush! I lit the lamp, picked up a 
book and, throwing myself upon our bed 
of boughs, tried to read; but it was of 
no use. Many a time have | envied those 
unimaginative persons, like Napoleon the 
Great, who could lie down in the thick 
of battle and go to sleep. Trees creaked, 
limbs cracked and fell, and waves rolled 
in upon the beach with a violent roar, 
till, tired by the tumult, I dozed off, only | Yet fresh amid_the blast anne brings 
to be rudely awakened periodically by Pe er te aoe things, 
some unusual sound. Putting out the] * 


j : His lyre’s unfading wreath 
light, 1 rolled over, determined to pay] Shall bloom when those who scorned his 


no more attention to anything, and must a lay Ri ci as ae ay 
have fallen asleep and have remained so | With name and power have passed erway. 
for hours, when I was awakened by a] Gome then, my lyre, altho there be 
snarl from “Bones.” Now a deep growl,| No witchery is tay peg 

é rise > ¢ 2 wrt And tho the lofty harmony 

and I rise on my elbow and can hear | 4 Which other bards have known, 
through all the din of the storm the] ys pot, and ean not e’er be mine, 
grating sound of human steps on the] To touch with power those chords of 
gravel of the beach, and for the first thine— 

time this wild night I am afraid. But] y.¢ thou canst tell in humble strain, 
why should the sound of a fellow-man’s] “The feelings of a heart, ¥ 
steps cause fear and not the opposite?| Which tho net proud, would still disdain 




















































ting angry at finding his way stopped, 
he rushed at the beast and gave it a 
good kick, shouting ‘Foot sook!’ (get 
away). Then arose a majestic animal, 
which slunk with a roar into the bush. 
It was a lion, just deliberating how he 
could make his spring upon one of the 
oxen, but the sudden onslaught of the 
man so disconcerted him that off he 
went. When the driver went back to his 
wagon he found all his brave dogs lying 
skulking under the wagon; they could 
not bark for fear. The moral of this 
story is to put a bold front on matters 


upon dieting and an endeavor to live 
upon bran crackers. 

There is a certain class of food cranks 
who seem to believe that meat, coffee 
ind many other good things are rank 
poisons, but these cadaverous, sickly- 
iooking individuals are a walking con- 
demnation of their own theories. 

The matter in a nutshell is that if the 
stomach secretes the natural digestive 
juices in sufficient quantity any whole- 
some food will be promptly digested; 
if the stomach does not do so, and cer- 


I would not lose that romance wild, 
That high and gifted feeling— 5 
That power that made me vr s child, 

The clime of Song revealins, 
For all the power, for all the gold, 
That slaves to pride and avarice hold. 


The Gloomy One.—My opinion isn’t 
quite the same as yours. | think that 
wiping out the dirty bars, as you call 
them, would make dirtier cellars and 
slums, where the determined or diseased 
whiskey victim would squander even 
more of his cash. However, no one 
wishes success to the legislation which 
will save the aforesaid victims, whatever 
it be, more than yours truly. Thanks for 
your good wishes. They came quite true. 
There is a good deal of character in your 
writing: caution and independence, ambi- 
tion, decision, and more. force to carry 
out than originality in planning. You are 
arene 4 have good penuenee of ideas, 
somewhat practical method, but lack ai foods cause distress one or two of : . Se 
dominance. It is such a hand as makes Saas a & = bl = -" ~ach and dangers will tlee away. L rather 
one hope very great things. Now, a word tuart's Vspepsia ADLELR _ REDE ear distrust this story,” adds Sir Charles, “as 


about your temperament: you say ‘*When meal will remove all difficulty because improperly told.’ . . . Another — ver- 
the sun shines bright and worries are they supply just what every weak stom- z 














I know that there ese those who deem 
But lightly of the lyre—. 

Who aster have felt one blissful beam 
Of song-enkindled fire ; 

Steal o’er their spirits, as the light 

Of morning o’er the face of night, 


And of all License Holders 
Telephone Park 140 
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Yet there’s a mystery in song— 
A halo ‘round the way : eae 
Of him who seeks the muses throng— 
An intellectual ray, ; 
A source of pure, unfading joy— ; 
A dream that earth can neer destroy. 







not eating into my heart.’ Now, dear sion | have heard is that the driver did 

old boy, I wouldn't encourage those car- not go up and kick the lion, but gave it 

nivorous worries. It is actually your and a good lash with his whip; that seems 

my own choice whether they prey on us io ine more DrObe bles 

or not. I can prove that. You don’t tell a | . é ; ta 

me your birthday, which might have Mhe second story is as follows: “Some 
Korannas, when out hunting, came upon 


And tho the critic's seornful eye 
Condemn his faltering lay, 

And tho with heartless apathy 
The cold world turn away— . 
And envy strive with secret aim 
To blast and dim his rising fame; 


ach lacks, pepsin, hydrochloric acid, dias- 
tase and nux. 

Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets do not act 
upon the bowels and, in fact, are not 
strictly a medicine, as they act almost 
entirely upon the food eaten, digesting 
it thoroughly, ana thus gives a much 
needed rest and giving an appetite for 
the next meal. 

Of people who travel nine out of ten 
use Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets, knowing 
them to be perfectly safe to use at any 
lime, and also having found out by ex- 
perience that they are a safeguard 
against indigestion in any form, and eat 
ing, as they have to, at all hours and 


PA the Best 


Inferior brands 






helped me diagnose you better. Are you 
by any chance a May baby? 

Your Own_ Bishop.—Your lordship is 
flattering! Dear Miss Column throws 
you a kiss and trusts it won't bring on 
heart failure. And you want to know 
whether you are nearest the lawn sleeves 
or the hempen noose? Well, for your 
comfort I'll tell you that you're equally 
adjacent to both. Now, will that please 
you? It is quite true that some of my 
answers are two months after the recep- 
tion of the studies. What would you? 
The letters come steadily piling in and 
the columir has for twelve years held its 
popularity. 

Lila.w—You have a strong, dominant 
will, persistent effort, incautious and im- 
pulsive expression, consciousness of your 
own shortcomings; some conservatism, 


of Ale and Stout 


eT 


cost just as much 
as the pure brews 


of 


all kinds of food, the traveling publie for 


a ° 
years have pinned their faith to Stuart’s Take Nature’s CNP Ra) G 


u Sim ral ee) 
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Tablets. 
All druggists sell them at 50 cents for 


Tonic—Fresh 





, . ‘ full-sized packages, and any druggist. 
at’s , »stion! ave bee To bear a meaner part love of comfort and capacity for affec- ‘ et etna amar. Se =m! 
Ah! that’s the question! IL have been mH tut of bending at the rhrine tion. A curious manner, more calculated | from Maine to California, if his opinion an elephant just as they were passing a 
alone under canvas through more than Where their bright wreaths the muses to keep people at a distance than to win | were asked will say that Stuart’s Dys . . s 


one long night in some of the wildest twine. 
parts of Canada, knowing that bears and ES s ae i ; 
other wild beasts roamed about, yet, | Thou canst not give me meets or Sues 


: . . . 4 Thou hast no power to shed 
though in fear, it was not this kind.| ype halo of a deatuiess name 
Rising and opening the tent-door just Around my last cold bed; 


wide enough to look down the passage, To other chords than mine belong 


them! If you had sent the month and 
day (not the year) of your birth I'd 
know just why you have the peculiar 
manner or method I speak of. There 
are a good many interesting points to 
be made when one studies and compre- 
hends the stellar influences. 


lion’s lair. The elephant, when he saw 
them, made after them, and they, in 
their alarm, ran close up to where the 
lion was, and he also was disturbed. 
our ills—if we've been slow in Looking round they saw the lion run- 


finding it out, that’s not Natu- ning, also, but not after them; he was 


pepsia Tablets is the most popular and 


e 
Fruit Salt. 
successful remedy for any stomach 


trouble. Nature has its panacea for all 
————— io 
If some men told all they knew the si 
lence would be oppressive. 





: ie a foe ee 3 The breathings of immortal song. Good Cheer.—The New Cook Book is _ x - running with them, away from the ele- 
1 could plainly see the outlines of a man re’s fault. —In ‘ Abbey's ”’ phant. After a time they all got into a 
against the waters of the lake. It must] yet come, my lyre! some hearts may beat ‘ narrow path, wher there was littl 

. ° . °. e © ~ raee « - ° 2 @ « ‘ 7 it, rit e » » us >» 
be past the middle of the night, and Responsive to thy lay; (crystalized fresh fruit juices) ee : 
what is that man here for? Has Guy’s| The tide of sympathy may meet J 


: room, and by that time the Korannas 
she gives us the best of tonic had got so used to the lion that one of 


° : » as lt » « vive j : 
laxatives—it stops headaches them was bold enough to give him a 


} . “ ” Thy master’s lonely way; 
departure shown some of the “toughs”] anq kindred souls, from envy free, 


that | am alone and there’s a chance for] May listen to its minstrelsy. 











f ; sh, and say, ‘Give me more room to 
slunder? —John Greenleaf Whittier. ae f ad : push, y ¢ 

' He knows just where | am, for he a stimulates digestion —- pre- ou. 

stands directly opposite the passage and fe vents dyspepsia — keeps the —_—_——— 
apparently reflecting on his plan, Shall Florida. body's natural channels. the Recess-Time. 

1 speak? No, watch! ‘Then, turning to omnane - : S, 

where Guy had left a loaded revolver, | Pomenaliy-Com@ucted Pour, via Pennsyl- bowels and kidney’s, healthy I ae ae oui in the piez-around shout; 
seized it. Now, if ha should attempt to vania road, I : ‘4 te ,The wind sweeps down the hill; 

cocet ak aakecnak Gk ne at a oa ie MEE ct the aad and responsive — drives out But close beside the schoolhouse wall 


It's very warm and still. 
bit of it. Had L better hide in the bush’ |} sen via the Pennsylvania Railroad, allow- 
No, Vil not show the white foather, | ing two weeks in Florida, leaves New 
“Hello, there!” but not a move did he? York, Philadelphia and Washington by 
make. I repeat the call, and louder, | special train February 3. Exeursion tick 
No reply. The passage becomes dark a] ets inolucling: railway transportation, 
sign he is init. Then a snarl and a rush | Pullman accommodations (one berth) 
by “Pones,” and all is still as death. | aml meals en route in both directions 
Has he killed the dog? My hand clasp | while traveling on the special train will 
ing the revolver begins to tremble. My] be soll at the following rates: New 
knees are shaking. “This will never de,’ > York, 40; Bulfalo, $54.25; Rochester, 
said I to myself. “No shooting!” and, | #04) Elinivay ROlM5; Erie, A485: Wil 
dropping the revolver, | picked Up a | liaiisport, FOO; Wilkesbarre, 850.85; and 
heayy stick. There L stood, stick in} at proportionate rates from other points, 
hand, for, it seemed to me, an hour, Mor tickets, itineraries and full infor- 
when the passage cleared againg but Ty] mation apply to ticket agents, or address 
couldn’t see my man, Atraining my vl | George Wo Roya, Assistant General Pas 
sion through the all but total darknes songer Agent, Broad Street Station, Phil 
i made him out standing only a few | adelphia 


poisons—purifies the blood— 
: The little girls can snuggle dow 
and insures the blush of health cas cot coe a 


eat their apples there, 
And never feel a breath of wind 
365 days every year. 


To blow about their hair. 
—Katharine Pyle, in ‘‘ Harper's Pazar." 


All Druggists sell 
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“T hope Qharlie treats you well, dear?” 
“Oh! he treats me well enough, but oh! 
so seldom.” 

Gladys—They say Edith’s father won't 
allow Jerrold the house. Harold—What! 
has he asked for it already ?—‘Judge.” 
Wife—I am going down town this 
morning to try to mateh a piece of silk. 
Husband—Very well, my dear, I'll tell 
the cook to save some dinner for you, 
and Vl put the children to bed myself. 


« 
we 
writen 





Debutante—-How do you like my coming out gown, Uncle Reuben? 
Rural Unecle—Well, by gosh! ye couldn't come out of it much further! 
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ARK HAMBOURG, the young 
Russian pianist, made his third 
appearance in Toronto last 
Thursday evening at the Mas- 


sey Hall, before the largest as- 
semblage which has yet greeted him here. 
His programme satisfied both the classi- 
cists and romanticists, for it included the 
Beethoven Sonata Appassionta, the Cho- 
pin Sonata in B flat minor, the Liszt 
Rhapsody, No. 6, and short pieces by 
Gluck-Sgambati, Rameau, Chopin and 
Hambourg himself. The three years that 
have elapsed since Hambourg first visited 
Toronto have done much to mature his 
style, moderate his impulsiveness and 
qualify his temperament. 

When he first played here the advent 
of an emotional passage seemed to shake 
his artistic pose, for he rushed to attack 
it with a furious energy that was de 
structive of pure tone and well governed 
nuances. The change in him as player 
and interpreter is no doubt owing to re- 
flection, study and increased experience. 
His readings have the authority of a 
master and force one to listen with re 
spect. While he plays with all his old 
wondrous power, his most forceful mo 
ments are ordered by judgment. He has 
developed, moreover, a most lovely, round 
tone in piano and pianissimo, which 
would display to advantage almost any 
instrument that he elected to use. His 
interpretations of the first movement of 
the Beethoven and Chopin sonatas were 
instinct with vitality, full of dramatic 
color and emotional strength. He made 
clear and significant many passages 
which have for years been obscure or un- 
important under the treatment given 
them by so many pianists of the aca- 
demic German conservatory type. The 
theme of the slow movement of the Ap- 
passionata was sung with a beautiful 
quality of mezzo tone, while each of the 
variations received a distinctive reading 
according to its character. The Funeral 
March of the Chopin sonata was in its 
main subject reproduced with the sug- 
gestion of the orchestra in color and ef- 
fect. The second subject, the cantabile 
melody, which is so loved by amateurs 
everywhere, was almost vocal in its tonal 
perfection and its expressive phrasing. 
Hambourg made the melody a pure song 
of consolation shadowed by regret. L 
say nothing about the technique of his 
work, because one is not conscious that 
the mere “mechanique” of the instru- 
ment ever causes him to pause. In the 
Liszt Rhapsody, Hambourg played with 
more of his old unrestrained abandon, 
but the characteristic of this gypsy com- 
position may be considered a justifica- 
tion. The Chopin Berceuse, while admir- 
ably treated technically, impressed me as 
not congenial to his temperament. | 
have heard several pianists inferior to 
him generally give a rendering of much 
more fineness and delicacy. His own 
composition, “Espieglerie,” a brilliant 
and taking fugitive piece, was a remark- 
able exhibition -of rapidity, equality and 
distinctness of execution in both hands. 
The Chopin Etude, op. 10, No. 5, he took 
at a furious pace, and one would fancy 
that he conceived it more as a study 
than as a musical thougnt. His audience 
were enthusiastic in their appreciation 
of his recital, and became subject to his 
influence with the opening movement of 
the Beethoven sonata. 

* 


The current number of the London 
“Musical Times” contains the report of 
an interview with Sir Alexander Macken- 
zie in reference to his approaching visit 
to Canada to conduct in the Cycle of 
Festivals. Sir Alexander announces that 
he will bring with him his own soloists, 
who will be Miss Ethel Wood, soprano; 
Mr. Wilfrid Virgo, tenor; Mr. Reginald 
Davidson, bass; with Mr. Charles Fry as 
reciter for “The Dream of Jubal.” Sir 
Alexander seems to have misunderstood 
the information sent him as to the num 
ber of associate conductors in Canada 
who will assist in preparing the choral 
works for the festivals. For instance, | 
find that his list includes both Dr. Ed 
ward Fisher and Mr. A. S&S. Vogt Both 


these gentlemen are much too busy to 
spare time to drill choruses, even for the 
Toronto festival. The “Musical Times” 
appends an editorial note, paying a de 


served compliment to Mr. Charles E 
Harriss, the organizer of the Cvele, and 
expressing regret that there 
one in the Old ¢ ountry Who wold SOW 


isn not some 


as much enthusiasm and enterprise in the 
cause of British music. 
* 


Next Thursday evening, 29th inst., the 
Toronto Ladies’ 4 lub will give a 
concert in Association Hall in aid of the 
Orthopedic Hospital, Amongst the num 
bers to be given by the Club is Tenny 
son’s “Lady of Shalott” 
Phe Olub will b 
Bonner Williams, 


ioral ¢ 


in chorie form 
issisted by Mrs. Grace 


soprano, and Miss 
Julia MacBrien, pianist 
* 

Phe chon f St. James’ Square Pre 
byterian Church. under the direct iv n of 
Dr. T. Alexander Davies, purpose giving 
Stainer’s “Crucitixion” about Eastertide 

* 

Mr. Frank R.. Austen, late pupil of 
Mr. J. D. A. Tripp, who went to Ger 
many last July. has been mentioned 
the highest terms by his teacher 


panhotl) for 


making in 
1 


the excellent progress he is 
his studies. He played recent 
vy before a Berlin audience He spent 
Christmas and New Year’s in Leipsie and 
Dresden 

* 


Announcement is made of the second 
“Saturday afternoon” by Miss Ella Walk 
er and Mr, Frank E. Blaehford 


to take 


place this afternoon at 3.30 On this 
occasion. the will be assisted by Miss 
Ww lara ut f Leipsic, Germany, and 
now residing in Hamilton, and who 

will be remembered, made many warn 
triends and admirers on the oceasion of 
her appearance here last season rhe 
usual popular ind classical selections 


may be expected from Mise Walker and 
Mr. Blachford, and a very fine programme 
is anticipated 


English composers have always been 
programmes of 
the Mendelssohn Choir, and this year’s 
concerts promise to be no ( 
the rule 


composers, is 


well represented on the 


exception to 
Elgar, the greatest of Eneli 

represented by severa 
numbers from his “Bavarian Highlands” 
suite, his fine unaccompanied part-song, 
“QO Happy Eyes,” and in the orchestral 





compositions his splendid overture “Coc- 
kaigne” (In London Town). 
is represented by a beautiful chorus: and 
Coleridge Taylor by his dramatic can- 
tata, “Hiawatha’s Wedding Feast.” Oth- 
er choral composers are Brahms, Gounod, 


Percy Pitt 


Vierling, Kopylow and Bizet. The or- 
chestral works at ‘the first evening’s con- 
cert will include the overture by Elgar, 


Schubert’s Symphony, No. 8, in B minor 


(unfinished), which, because of the length 


of the programme, Mr. Herbert has chos- 
en in place of Beethoven’s “Eroica” Sym- 
phony; a suite ffom Berlioz’s “Damnation 


of Faust,” and Wagner’s “Ride of, the 
Valkyries.” St. Saens’ “Rondo Cappric- 
cioso,” for violin and orchestra, will also 
be played, the soloist being M. Luigi von 
Kunits, concert-meister of the orchestra. 
On the second evening Beethoven’s 
“Leonore” No. 3 Overture, two move- 
ments of Tschaikowski’s “Pathetic”? Sym- 
phony, and Liszt’s “Les Preludes” will be 
played by the orchestra. The assisting 
tenor soloist on that evening will be Mr. 
George Hamlin of Chicago, who has been 
winning many triumphs this season in 
the leading United States cities. 


os 


“Thro’ Sunshine and Shadow,” a set 
of waltzes for piano by Maud Schooley, 
published by M. O. Swisher, Philadelphia, 
has been received. The main waltz theme 
is a melodigus, easily-flowing tune, and, 
in fact, all the numbers are pleasing. 
The music will present no difficulties to 
the average pianist. 

* 


Herr Richard Strauss, the composer of 
“A Hero’s Life,’ seems to have a sense of 
humor. He gravely informed an inter- 
viewer that his next composition would 
be a symphonic poem entitled “A Dav 
In My Family Life,’ and that it would 


' 

' 
have a triple fugue, representative of 
papa, mamma and the baby. 


A Yankee millionaire who recently 
went to London called upon a_well- 
known “luthier” in Wardour street and 
bought at a good, stiff figure a violin 
which he said he intended for a nephew. 
He electrified the dealer by instructing 
him to have the instrument polished and 
put properly in tune before sending it to 


his hotel. 
* 


— 
A few days ago a letter appeared in 
the morning papers signed “Musician.” 
which was taken to mean that the Uni- 
versity of Toronto was about to aban- 
don the field of local examinations in 
music to the teaching institutions. It 
called forth an indignant denial from tlte 
registrar of the University, and also a 
letter from Mr. 8. T. Church, who, among 
other things, wrote: “Whilst it may be 
true that the University has not thus 
far adopted the aggressive policy of its 
competitors, the affiliated institutions 
the Toronto College of Music and the 
Conservatory of Music—in securing a lib- 
eral patronage, yet it is wrong to infer 
that the University has abandoned the 
examinations in question.” In reference 
to the correspondence, Dr. Torrington 
writes as follows: “Having read the let- 
ters of the anonymous writer, and \Mr. 
s. T. Church, on the question of Univer- 
sity musical examinations—both ef which 
are calculated to mislead, so far as I am 
concerned and noting the reflections 
therein, permit me to say that the To- 
ronto College of Music esxaminil cns 
have been in operation for many years. 


No opposition, or competition, on i 
lines suggested by Mr. Church exists on 
the part of the Toronto College of Music 
the original affiliated College of Music 
directly associat*d with the  ( niver- 
sity itself. Further, willingness on the 
part of the Toronto College of Musie to 
co-operate with the University for the 
express purpose of examinations, is well 
known to the University authorities. On 
this point my attitude has been just the 
reverse of being cn opposiiien to the Ui 
versity, whatever may be the attitude 
of the other gentleman—-named by Mr. 
Church—as a representative of musical 
interests. I therefore protest against 
my name being used in this connection. 
One other point: Whilst | was for some 
time associated as an ordinary member 
of the body for which Mr. Church acted 
as secretary, | am not one of the ‘char 
ter’ members who are said to have ap- 
plied for a ‘charter’ to enable them to 
conduct musical examinations.” 
i 


te 


Phe third concert of the Conservatory 
Wednesday 

Hall, was 
t fair-sized wathering of lov 
hamber music. 


String Quartette, held on 

evening in the Conservatory 
attended by 
ers of « The opening work 
was Mendelssohn's string quartette in D 
mator, op. 44 The first 
ments of this composition are much too 


and last move- 


orchestral in style to show fou players 


to advantage, especially in) a’ coneert 


hall The performers feel impelled by 
the nature of the music to attempt te 
vet more tone than is possible, and a 
certain roughness of ensemble is sure to 
manifest itself The middle movements 

the “Minuet” and the “Andante Ex 
pressivo”——are very beautiful, and showed 


the quartette ina 


better light. Phe 
Ininuet, however, might have been taken 
i trifle slower, in which ease the bril 
lant and gvrageful passages for the 
first violin in the trio would not have 
been so rigidly forward The 
instrumental number consisted of 
the second and first movements from 


Dvorak’s Quintette for piano and strings. 


pressed 


op. SL, one of the composer's most char- 


acteristic and elaborate efforts in this 
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class of music. The “Dumka,” in which 
the viola takes a prominent part, has for 
its principal subject an, elegiac theme of 
great charm, and is distinguished by a 
reflective melancholy, which, while not 
poignant, is touching. The structure of 
the music is complex in rhythm and 
very ingeniously combines two themes 
distributed in turn between the piano, 
first violin, ’cello and viola, Miss Frances 
S. Morris was the pianist, and showed a 
neat and good technique. Probably ow- 
ing 0 inexperience in regard to this 
particular work, she made her part much 
too aggressive, and occasionally gave 
what was pure accompaniment the pro- 
minence of a sclo. Two movements from 
one of Mozart’s famous “ten” quartettes 
completed the scheme. Mr. Francis Firth 
was the vocalist, and, considering that 
he was suffering from a severe cold, he 
did wonderfully well with the now some- 
what hackneyed prologue from “I Pagli- 
acei.” Mr. Wilbur G. Grant was the ac- 
companist. The next concert is an- 
nounced for February 5. 
ae 

Mr. W. H. Hewlett, late organist of 
Carlton Street Methodist Church, Toron- 
to, and Dundas Center Methodist 
Church, London, has entered upon his 
duties as organist of Centenary Metho- 
dist Church, Hamilton, after an absence 
of six months in England and Germany. 

* 


The current number of the “Musical 
Record and Review” has a suggestive 
article on “Ventilation and Music.” 
Among other things the article says: 
“The air in most places of amusement, 
American as well as European, is simply 
vile. It is hot, stutly, stale, foul—so foul 
that if it could be made visible to the 
eyes it would look, compared to fresh 
air, as a mud-puddle looks compared to a 
fresh mountain stream. If a picture of 
this air could be thrown on a curtain 
the audience would stampede for the 
doors, as if someone had raised the ery 
of tire. As it is, thousands who would 
shudder at the thought of bathing in a 
mud-puddle, bathe their sensitive lungs 
every evening in the filthy atmosphere of 
our amusement halls.” The writer adds 
that a bad atmosphere not only makes 
the audience become tired, bored and in- 
different, but has a most prejudicial ef- 
fect upon the players and singers. He 
cites tne facti that Von Buelow once ex- 
plained his failure to play a Beethoven 
sonata satisfactorily as being due to the 
foul, close air of the Berlin Sing-Aca- 
demie. In Toronto there is not so much 
cause of complaint in relation to ventila- 
tion. The atmosphere of the Massey 
Hall is generally kept pure by a con- 
stant current of fresh air. Among the 
theaters, the Toronto Opera House ap- 
pears to be the most ill-smelling when it 
is crowded. At the Princess, on the oth- 
er hand, it is rare that one has any rea- 
son to complain. 


One Otto Ebbel has prepared a “bio- 
graphical dictionary of over four hun 
dred composers wnd their works.” The 
announcement leads the New York “Ev- 
ening Post” to sarcastically remark that 
it is to be feared that the biographies of 
the works of these composers must re- 
veal a startling percentage of infant 
mortality. 

* 

The recital last Saturday afternoon at 
the Toronto College of Music was given 
by pupils of Dr. F. H. Torrington. Those 
taking part were: Piano, Eveline Ash- 
worth, Lizzie Westlake, Pauline Grant, 
Mamie Macdonald and Emma Barnard; 
vocal, Kate Ellis, Basil De Lisle, Pauline 
Breckell, Ethel Cooper, Florence Deacon 
and Margaret Casey. 

6 

The “Scientific American” of December 
20 publishes a description and a picture 
of the new violin invented by Augustus 
Stroh, a well-known scientist residing in 
London, Eng. On looking at the instru- 
ment the first thing that strikes one is 
the fact that there is no sounding-box, 
and that instead of this feature in the 
violin, hitherto considered indispensable, 
there is a metal trumpet, or resonator, 
and a diaphragm, also composed of a 
metal substance. Mr. Stroh’s object was 
to turn out a violin which should equal 
in quality of tone the fine old instru- 
ments of the classic makers, and should 
be in every respect as beautiful an in- 
strument, so far as sound is concerned, 
as the fiddles of Stradivarius or Guar- 
nerius. The vibrations of the strings are 
conducted by means of an ordinary vio- 
lin bridge, which rests upon a rocking 
lever, to a diaphragm and resonator. The 
lever supporting the bridge oscillates lat- 
erally upom the body of the instrument, 
each being attached to a diaphragm of 
aluyjinum ‘by a small connecting link. 
The diaphragm is held in position between 
two india-rubber cushions by means of a 
specially-designed holder fixed upon the 
body of the violin by two brackets. One 
will await the judgment of experts as to 
Whether the tone of this curious instru 
ment really equals the old Cremona tone. 

* 


In Richard Strauss’ symphonic poem, 
“Hero's Life.’ there are no fewer than 
seventy themes which are elaborated, in- 
terwoven and developed in the most com 
plex manner, Occasionally some of these 
melodies are played together. Thus the 
up-to date school of musicians are adding 
to the “terrors” of the concert-room. 
Fancy having to follow seventy themes 
“interwoven and elaborated” in one com 
position! Only a brain capable of as 
similating Kant’s metaphysics would be 


equal to the task. CHERUBINO. 


Merry-Go-Round. 
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Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 





TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singir g. 
Studio— Conservatory of Music, 
Toronto. 
W. Y. ARCHIBALD 
BARITONE 


Pupil of Prof. A A. North, of London, England. 


Studio—Nordheimer’s, 





Toronto Junction College of Music 


MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Directress. 
STAFF OF 28 TEACHERS. 
New class of teachers in Common Sense 
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CLEGG 
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J. D. A. TRIPP 
Piano Virtuoso and Teacher 


Pupil of Moszkowski, Stepanoff and 
Lesche y. 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music 


For terms and dates for concerts and recitals 
apply to— W. F. Tasker, Toronto. 








Under direction of W. Spencer Jones 
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Presented by Mr. E. Ss. Williamson. 
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moment.”—Toronto Globe. 
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93 17 Maynard Avenue, Toronto. 


The Sherlock Entertainment Bureau. 
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J. M. SHERLOCK, Manager, 
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ARTHUR BLIGHT 
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TEACHER OF ADVANCED SINGING 
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F. ARTHUR OLIVER, A.T.C-M. 
Organist and Choirmaster of We:tminster 
Presbyterian Church 


TEACHER OF PIANO AND ORGAN 
Address—10 Maitland Street or 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


EDNA SUTHERLAND 
CONCERT COMPANY 


Miss Edna Sutherland (Boston), Reader, 
Miss Merrielle Patton (New York), Contralto, 
Mr.Frank Smith, Violini-t. 
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MISS JULIA F. MacBRIEN 
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Collegiate and University examinations in 
piano. Studio—15 Classic Avenue. 
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LEONORA JAMES-KENNEDY 
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CONCERTS, RECITALS, AT HOMES, etc. 


For terms address Mr. J. M. Sherlock, 15 
King Street East. Forterms for vocal instruc- 
tion address 27 Lakevisw Avenue. 


EDMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac. 


Teacher of Piano-Playing and of Musical 
Theory. 


Organist and choirmaster of Parkdale Pres- 
byterian Church. 
Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


H. KLINGENFELD 


VIOLINIST 


Residence - - - %6Jarvis Street. 
Studio - - + + At Nordheimer’s, 
Violin examiner for Toronto University. 


MR. H. M. FIELD 


PIANIST 


Musical Studio— 
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MRS. RYAN-BURKE 
VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress at Loretto Abbey. 
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MISS EDITH SPRING 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
For terms, eto,, 





. W. Baumana, 
Studio 3, Nordheimer’s. 


EO. D. ATKINSON 

Teacher of Piano and Oman Playin 
Toronto College of Music and 8t. Andrew's 
College. Organist and Choirmaster Wesley 
Methodist Caurch. 118 Harbord Street. 









DR. F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 
EXAMENATIONS—Feb. 13th and i4th, 1903. 


secretary. 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 


SOPRANO 
° VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Vocal Teacher St. M t's | 
lege, ‘oronto. Studio— U 
el., north, 2056. Yonge Street Arcade. 


and at Toronto Con 
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12-14 PEMBROKE STREET. 





Application forms can be secured from the 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organisp and Choirmaster 8b. Simon's 
jor of the Ontario 
earvatory of Music. 
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einer etrashan School, and Miss Veal’s School, 

18 Dunbar Road - Roeedale. 


Oo. FORSYTH 
e (Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
Receives pupils at any time—professional, 
advanced and amateur—in piano technics, 
a and musical interpretation. 
Barmony, ¢ 5 
Studio for private lessons—Nordheimers 
15 King Street East, Toronto. 


MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 


TEACHER OF PIANO 


At Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School and St. Monica’s School. 
Private pupils at Studio— 
No. 10 St. Joseph Street. 


ANNA PARKER 


SOPRANO 
For Dates, Terms, etc., apply to 


Sherlock Entertainment Bureau, or Anna 
| Sine on Toronto Conservatory of Musio, 
‘oron 


ADAM DOCKRAY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 


Studio—Room N, Yonge Street Arcade. 
Residence—79 Charles Street. 





FRANK S. WELSMAN 


we PIANIST ... 
CONCERTS, RECITALS. 


A limited number cf advanced pupils accepted. 
32 Madison Ave., or Toronto College of Music 
Telephone N. 391. 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio—146 Ossington Avenue 


MISS LOIS WINLOW 


Pupil of Anton Hekking, Berlin, Germany. 
SOLO 'CELLIST 


Coacert engagements and a limited number of 
puyils accepted. Studio—264 Seaton St. For 
terms and dates apply to W. F. Tasker, Toronto. 


GEORGE F. SMEDLEY 

Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soleist 
Will receive Pee and corcert engagements, 
Instructor of 'Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. T er Toronto College of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Even- 
ings, College of Music. 


W. J. McNALLY 


TEACHER OF PIANO-PLAYING 
At Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
—250 Major Street. 


DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE 


Teacher of Advanced Singing 
Studio— Mason & Risch, 32 King West. 


MR. A. S. VOGT 
Teacher in the Advanced Grades ef Piano 
Playing 

Addreas— $$ Toronto Conservatory of Music 
831 Bloor Street West. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
Recitals Ensemble 


168 Carlton Street 
or Conservatory cf Music. 
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“aa, ANNIE SNYDER 
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Has a choice repertoire of the 
different dialects. Her work is 
replete with Humor, Wit and 
Pathos. Send for circu'ars. 421 
Euclid Ave., Toronto (third door 


above College). 
Phone Park 1083 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
and Leader of 
- ane Berkeley St. 
Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ 
Toronto, and Toronto Conservatory of M 
190 Seator Street, Toronto. 


CHRYSTAL BROWN 
CONCERT TENOR 
“It is a musical treat to hear Chrystal Brown 
sing.” — Woodstock Sentinal-Review. 
Address—35 Bellevue, Toronto. 


MISS MARGUERITE DUNN, B.E. 
Dramatic and Humorous Eecitals 


Teacher of Elocution and Dramatic Art. 
369 Wilton Avenue, Toronto. 


ISS SHEPPARD 
TEACBER OF VIOLIN 
578 Jarvis &t., Teronte 


M® and Mrs. ALFRED JURY 
Tone iapemanl aoe oe oly 
according to scientific principles—e ity. 
Studio—58 Alexander b. 


DUNALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
Toronto Conservatory of Biveie. Westbourne 
School and Upper Canada College. 
Address—2 Ross Street. 























RS. HELEN WRIGHT 
CONCERT VOCALIST 
782 Residence—28 Kew Beach. 
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Miss CARTER 
TEACHER OF THE PIANO 
300 Brunswick Ave. 
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DANCING AND PHYSICAL CULTURE 
St. George’s Hall. Elm Street 
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children. 








ART. 


MRS. DIGNAM 


PRIVATE STUDIO also 
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W. L. FORSTER 
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Banff Hot Springs 
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and Vancouver 
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CALIFORNIA. 


The “ Land of Sunshine, Fruits and Flowers ” 
One way, and round trip tourist tickets on sale 
daily. Three fast trains to Chicage daily; 
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to Agents. 
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’ . iy 
homes. ap es a An evening of progressive euchre of : 
a ee six tables was given by Mr. and Mrs.| $44444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444444 Misses Armstrong & Anderson 
ng EE William H. Newsome last Monday even- z i OPERA 
ing at their home in St. Joseph street for 
7 Samuel Ma & C0 Mr. W. J. Arnott, who is in Toronto on ariSiall Vance es HOUSE MILLINERY and 
= ' B | his annual trip from Winnipeg for the DRESSMAKING 
iday season. After prizes were dis- : , 7 WENNESDAY URDAY 
74 YORK STREET, TuRONTO. mone 2 ne — | hy . a a os a ef have just come in, and in order to introduce and show you art in Ladies’ Tailoring MATINEES oar 
cy tributed to the lucky winners the orche 
a | tra stationed in the reception hall struck HENRI GRESSITT : 
The ‘6 RIGGS 1) Dental Offices up dance music, the guests enjoying a There is NO RISK in placiog an order with us, as all our garments carry From No. 41 to their new premises 
nomen a * 





rEMPLE BUILDING, 
Bay Street. 
Specialists in High Class Dentistry. 








most pleasant time until the early hours 
of Tuesday morning. 
* 


Mrs. R. Norman Brown will receive 
with Mrs. Richard Brown, 446 Jarvis 
street, on Monday, January 26, after- 
noon and evening, and afterwards on the 
first Monday of each month at 64 Glou- 


their full guarantee—style, fit, materials. even the silk linings. 


SUCH AN OFFER is worth while taking advantage of, for ihe same suits 
that we are now offering will, after the first of March, cost twice as much. 


EVGENIE 





A. S. SEILERS, 64 King Street West 


: $ 
: we will make handsome tailor-made suits from $35.00 up 7 
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In David Belasco's Original Production 
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No. 58 KING ST.WEST 


North side, just west of The ‘ Mail” Building. 


| 
JHAVE REMOVED 





High-Class 
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cm. cester street. : oe ee Costuming and Millinery 
A very jolly euchre party was given 
l by the Misses Purvis at their home in : MDE. JOAN BISHOP 
John street on Thursday evening last, MISS ALEXANDER 
= the prizes being carried off by Mrs. Gil 5 KING STREET EAST 
bert, Miss Laura Brown and Messrs. DEVAN AATR—N? 
oe Waldon, Purvis and Parker. The per- 406 and 408 Yonge St. Tel.—Main 3077. 
fume of many roses filled the rooms, 7 Great Production—Greater Play— 
68 ° while shaded lights and cosy corners . | | Greatest Star. | 
tor transformed the halls into pleasant rest- : | EXQUISITE COSTUMES a ——— 
, I ; | | 
ing-places during the dance which i ee 5 | e * 
301. 99 brought to a close a most delightful ey- Owing to the heavy pro2uction, the curtain Paintin™ 
— a e ening. ot ® = = vill r ee promptly at 2 p.m. matinees, and = 
; : . nf) oo ee I do any kind of pa‘n'{ng that can be 
xn Miss Harriett Main of Terry Lawn, > . gene in the very best way and at the 
. Galt, has been spending the week with | Owest prices consistent with honesd 
Russian oe ore = work, Graining and decorating, too. 
Sable sce e : > ate ana ge For the Next Ten Days of i 77 saiter is my specialty, and it you 
° ‘ : », and as now gone to Sto ville. Wwuiil entrust your next order to mel will 
+ SH E A’ THEATER give you satisfaction, 
Hudson Mrs. Hugh White of 323 Brunswick WEEK JAN. 2 Ofles. 2671 s 
s . Oe “ ine Por ¢ Pou reeks a 
Bay Sable. ee ctr at teniee aan ins ae ee tiouse—as JAMES J, O'HEARN 
i CelVve , ‘d Fr 
Ermine. day in February. | “aaa | were 161 QUEEN ST. WEST 
: ° a : : ’ Extra Special Cash Dis- | " 
a Chinchilla. The lull in big events for the past ‘ _spkrii sa? " \) , : 
fortmight has made society more than Foes om ene Farland SraClal ENG saRueiT— Gana lan OLIVER Typewriter 
—The more costly ‘ver remark that the ilitary asse Oats, Ladies’ Persian Lamb 
the fare them re iil — oe “sl military assem adic: Ei daaw Giase SALE EVA WILLIAMS Canadian Invention 
nxious are we , . “ — 
clear them out— * aie. de Ti Garmeiits, Alaska Sable | & JAC. TUCKER Canadian Manufacture 
as a@ natural se- Mr. and Mrs. Fred Kent are visiting i ; resenti >i : “ ” y 8 
~ t one is re manne Mont neal the sbi of Mr. ain ta Muffs and Ruffs. Prosontiog thelr oaw sketch * Deittwood. PER ge ea SO te hae, 
greatoe hore are Rose, Metealfe avenue, Westmount. GRAY LAMB FURS AT SPARROW LINOTYPE COMPANY 
some of the “‘rich- - , ne 
lon \ est” in our elec. ' HALF-PRICE, The Mad Juggler. MANUFACTURERS 
tion which the big ve MI > on as y . 156 ST. ANTOINE ST&EET, - MONTREAL 
Building Sale puts in your way at easy rand Mrs. R. Carter Daney were Se a =F Bee SIDNEY GRANT 3 ° . 
ary figures : ’ ; F host and hostess to a very enjoyable \ our goods and we wil In &@ Monologue. 55 VICTORIA STREET. 7 - TORONTO 
Russian Sable Set, 4-skin ecar', with natural || {™ily gathering on Thursday evening, Ros convince you. We are selling Ge ; 
-skin : os . Tie . es ° 
t ° January 15th, at their beautiful new > _ Wy our goods as advertised. CHAS. & MINNIE 
ead, tails and paws, and muff to match, ’ = =e Ng 8 . SAVAN 
sot regular price $650, for..............++ $525 home, Earlston, Spadina road. The re- oS > Comedy Acrebats. 
Natasal Ryesian Gable vs Seals, —_— 19 J | ception room was very prettily decorated G O V ers 
tails. muff to match, was $100, for... 525 with pink roses and ferns, and the din ORMAN & LAWSON 
ar 1 Russ'an Sable Boa, 105 inches long, with ing ses and table with pink al White O en rew O i fa a Singing and Danci- te 
- oo ae roaeats carnations and ferns, About thirty ’ 7 aN epedae of the 
peg seer erer ses Cee eee OOO e eee whe ae © . 


1 Four-Skin Hudson Bay Sable Scarf, with 
natural paws and taila, regular $100, 
C8. 60s juan cae eakite i #85 

1 Ermine Stole, with mink tall trimmings, 
was $75, for. . 0 

Imperial Mut! to match, was $3), for 


guests were present, and a very pleasant 
evening was spent, 
. 
Mr. and Mrs, Jack T. Ryan of Rosedale 
are enjoying the balmy breezes of Del 








TORONTO and QUEBEC 
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THE OSNATOS 
A Wonderful Casting Act. 


AND OTHERS 

















Antique 


- - . They find a feast of good things at 
— eaten 27.50 Monte, California. They hope to return Potter has many different kinds of Second —"“™= ws B. M. & T. Jenkins. We have just the 
1 Plain Ermine Stole, long, was $100, home about the beginning of May thermometers, particularly useful and in uS d +? ® things in furniture that mark the differ- 
4 a. stg a ce = teresting at the present time. Every atur ay Afternoon ence between a commonly furnished and 
ound Muff to matoh " WIN RANMMraArrc _| well-appointed house should have several. a cleverly furnished home 
) , 8 , id, for Mw os : 7 : a BY a 
oie to mousch, 444, bee nt pod TWO GARMENTS Call and see suitable equipments from MISS ELLA WALKER OF TORONTO 
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ONE PRICE 






$5 to $10, comprising standard, living 


: AND 
room, chamber basement window, oven 


MR. FRANK BLACHFORD A. S.§VOGT, Conductor. 
































Fine Old Colonial Furniture 
Old China— Old Pewter — Old Copper 





ORDER BY MAIL and bath thermometers. Potter's, 85 ASSISTED BY —_— 
m. ~ > aren RATSER + oY \ Se oe ee Conservatory Music Hall Rare old Chippendale pieces, in chairs, 
- 84-9 Yonaw Sp., Towanda 9 | TO-DAY, 3.30 p.m. Tickets—50o , 75e., and $I tables, sideboards, settees, sucretaries— 
1.20 nS aa || MASSEY HALL- in all, the most unusual and satisfying 
Se | ANNUAL CONCERT OF THE —— collection on the continent. 
From the Law Courts. TOR \ 
- ror fy ; ° 
nto ' a Ie ie — ts gal deat mind | ONTO HARMONY CLUB ano tHe FEBRUARY ith and (2th 
real ounsel (cross eX q Witipas 5 ments for the price QlEKrErS Gili 
it not the fact that the doctay, ta order of one. It's a etutich d Si ee | INSTITUTE GLEE CLUB: —WITH e ® ‘ 
by to increase the amount of LP bill, wad ee Manufacturing | - | : 422.424 YONGE STREET 
several visits aftey the patient Was quik overcoat when the ~ lee | 
ght out, of danaet’ uid Milees. and <0 Confectioners Association Hall, Monday, Feby, 2ad, 1903 | 1ttS org rcnes TG | Prone—Main 1275. TORONTO, ONT. 
on Witness (innosentty) Gon tae thoroughly wate r- MR. K, R. BOWLE?) BRANCHES—Mentreal. London and Birmingham. 
considere * patiel Wes th Gall : > 3 — ° - _, ista. = ; - . 
Sta ao. | cones _ y akakee ‘sont \ his proof rain-coat when 719 Yonge Street, < Toronto MRS, JAS. WRIGHT j Acccmpanists VICTOR HERBERT, Conductor. | The Royai Crest Dressing is unex- 
pent ger as long as the Reserved seats now on sale at Ashdown’s celled for furniture, planos or woodwork 
Agt visits. —“Judy Mt rains, Telephones—North 24 and 20. Music Store, 8%} Yonge St. Prices 503, and 250. | RESERVED SEATS $1.50; $1.00 and. 7 cents. 


of any kind. We recommend it. 


























Social and Personal. 









Mrs. T. J. Macintyre, who has recently 
taken up residenee at 134 Roxborough 
avenue west, will receive on Friday af- 
ternoon of this week and the third and 
fourth Fridays of each month. 

a 


TRUNKS 


You wiil notice in our store that nearly everything we show has a 
distinctive stylishness. This comes from the fact that we are aiming at 
perfection in each individual piece in preference to the producing of 
quantity at the sacrifice of quality. This is also why our trunks last 
longer ; they are not made too hastily, consequently every part is correct. 





Friends of the Ontario Ladies’ College 
will be interested to know that the"date 
of the annual conversazione is fixed for 
Friday, February 13. Full particulars as 
to special train, ete., will be announced 
later. 








The engagement. is announced of Miss 
May McCorquodale, second daughter of 
the late Captain J. kh. MeCorquodale, to 
Mr. Ralph N. Barrick, youngest son of 
Dr. E. J. Barrick of Bond street. The 
marriage will take place early in. Febru- 
ary. 


Mr. and Mrs. G. Wilber Morgan have 
returned to Toronto and are en pension 
at 599 Yonge street, where Mrs. Morgan 
will be at home to her friends on second 
and fourth Mondays. 


* 





Mrs. Dr. R. L. Watson, of Montreal, is 
the Mrs. Thomas, 44 Tranby 
avenue, this week. 












guest of 


* 


Mrs. R. J. Frost, of Peterborough, is 
en pension at Matheson Hall, Yonge 
street, for a short time. 


—_—_—__+ oe —_—_ 






















The annual coneert of the Toronto 
Harmony Club and the Institute Glee 
The Trunk illustrated is No. 868. It is leather bound, has good lock, two Club will be held in Association Hall, 


Monday, February 2, 
p-m. Besides the numbers furnished by 
these organizations, Mrs. Mildred K. 
Walker, vocalist; Mr. Paul Hahn, ’cellist, 
and Mr. J. Alexander, reader, will con- 
tribute to the programme. 


: commencing at 8 
straps, heavy brassed corners, two trays, and partly cloth lined. Ee 


PRIGE—3? in., $8.00; 34 in., $8.50; 36 in, $9.00 


This Trunk is only one of the many illustrated in our 
handsome 80-page Catalogue S§ of Traveling and 
Leather Goods. We mail it free and pay 
express charges on goods in Ontario. 








Eugenie Blair in ‘‘ Zaza.” 





Miss Eugenie Blair will appear at the 
Grand next week as Zaza in the magni- 
ficent. production of that play which Mr. 
Henri Gressitt, at a great expense, 
bought from Mr. David Belasco, inelud- 
ing all the magnificent scenery, furni- 
ture, electrical effects, properties, ete., 
used “by him in the original production 








ULIAN SALE 


Leather Goods Co., Limited 
105 KING STREET WEST 





The 























SPOOL SILK 


For dressmaking and family 

sew.ng Corticelld Silk is the 

best silk made. For hand or 

machine use *& has no equal 
Corticelli Silke rawy smoothly in the weedle; it is always 
even in size, and always full length and full strength 
Ask your dealer for “Corticelli,” and politely, but firmly, 
refuse all substitutes, which some clerks may say-are, “yast 
as good. Vou may be sure they all lack the manp ex- 
cellent quwalitres of the genume Corticelli Silk. 











4 Asiatic Dyes 
Wash Silks 
in Patent Holders 


The Colors Are Fast The Silk the Best 


7 Put up in Patemt Holders, which prevents waste by tangles 

or soiling—keeps each shade separate, and automatically 

yeymeasures @ Correct ncecleful Recommended as “the only 

Proper way to put up Filo and Floss silks,” and used by 

Art Soceetres everywhere, Over feur hundred different 
Shades to setect from. 














¢ Skirt Protector 


PEOQULIAR WEARING QUALITIES 
PERFECTLY STRAIGHT SELVAGCE 
























in Corticelli Skirt Protector is of 
firm and even texture. Wnen soiled a sponge of brush 
makes # clean again, and no damage done 
Cortacelh Skirt Protector is @ great favorite with fashion- 


wt the Garrick Theater, New York. Miss 
Blair is already known for her splendid 
work in “Camille,” “A Lady of Quality,” 














able and caveful dressers ete., but never before have her talents 
you are not already a subscriber to Corticemi Home fou suc : ittineg i " i 

Needlework Magazine, become now Full information on ap : und a uch mh fit cing medium for their 

apphcation to Corticelli Silk Co, St. Johus, P. Q, or any display as “Zaza” affords her. Miss 


ether Corticell: office. 


2. 
Fup SH Hower — 
4W0 Fioss suxs 





Blair’s gowns in “Zaza” are marvels of 
beauty and art, sustaining the reputa- 
tion she has gained ef being the best- 
dressed woman on the stage. 

























The Passing of the Beard. 


OTHING is presently plainer in 

a world that loves its little 
mysteries, and likes to keep 

the observer in a state of 
tremulous suspense about a 

good many things, than the fact that it 
is beginning to shave again. It has 
always shaved, more or less, ever since 
beards came in some fifty years ago, af- 
ter a banishment of nearly two ecentur- 
ies, from at least the Anglo-Saxon faee. 
During all the time since the early eigh 
teen-fifties the full beard has been the 
exception rather than the rule. The ra 
wor ‘has not been suffered to rust in dis- 
use, but has been employed in disfiguring 
most physiognomies in obedience to the 
prevalent fashion, or the personal caprice 
of the wearers of hair upon the face, 
where nature has put it, for reasons still 
of her own. For one man who let nature 
have her way unquestioned by the steel, 
there have been ninety-nine men who 
have modified her design. Some have 
shaved all but a little spot on the under 


























There’s Only One Radiator 
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Perfect in Castings 


















































e lip; others have continued the imperial 
- zs grown there into the pointed goatee; 
Screw Nipple Joints others have worn the din baad: square 
e eut from the corners of the lips, which 
has become in the alien imagination dis 
No Bolts tinetively the “American” beard; others 
e have shaved the chin, and let the mous- 
tache branch across the cheeks to meet 
No Rods the flowing fringe of the side-whiskers; 
others have shaved all but the whiskers 
* shaped to the likeness of a mutton chop; 
the mest of all have shaved the whole 
No Packing face except the upper lip, and worn the 
& moustache alone. All these fragmeniary 
‘Vested to £40 Ibs forms of beard ecaricatured the human 
a 
Pressure 


* 
WRITE TO US FOR 


BOOKLET ON HOT 
WATER anp STEAM 
eC gg ke 


OSTEOPATHY 


ROBERT B. HENDERSON, D.O. 
Osteopathic Physician. 


4% @anada Life Bullding, King Street West 


















Osteopathy is a scientific method of 


treating all forms of disease. It is both 










TOON NAAAAAAR | 3, OODLESS and DRUGLESS. 
se 8 ® Full information cheerfully given at 
| [ the office, or literature sent on applica- 
8 tion. 
LIMITED All treatments given by appointment. 


Office hours 10—12 a.m., 1.30—3 p.m. 
Consultation free. 


Office 'Phone— Main 3642. 
Residence 'Phone—Main 2496. 


Head Office and Works : Dufferin St., Toronto, Ont. 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 






countenance, and reduced it more or less 
to a ridiculous burlesque of the honest 
visages of various sorts of animals. They 
robbed it of the sincerity which is the 
redeeming virtue of the clean-shaven 
face, and of the dignity which the full 























beard imparted no less to middle-life 
than to age. 

The clean-shaven face and the full- 
bearded face were alone logical, and 


though the full beard was cut to many 
shapes, square and forked and pointed, 
it never was grotesque, so that it is to be 
hoped that if any form of beard sur-¢ 
vives the all-threatening razor, it will 
be the full beard. That is honest, and it 
hides more of the face than any other, 
which seems in most cases to be desired. 
It is, to be sure, very dirty, and that is 
the bést reason for reforming the beard 
altogether. To be perfectly frank, at the 
risk of being somewhat disgusting, we 
must own that the full beard collects 
dandruff, which plentifully bestrews the 
neckcloth and the waisteoat; but it is not 
filthier in other respects than the mous- 
tache, which seps itself full of soup, and 
gravy, and coffee, and all the other fluids 
which pass the lips, and is absurd be- 
In the young, it is grown pureiy 
for vanity, with the hope of adding a 
certain fierceness to the innate sheepish- 
ness of the wearer’s expression; in age, 
it forms the penalty of this vanity, for 
though the wearer would then gladly cut 
it off, he cannot do so without seeming 
to remove, in the of his 
friends, one of his features. It would be 
as if he cut off his nose, or the like. The 
moustache will probably survive every 
other form of the beard, because it is the 
most flattering to the vanity of the 
young. 

It is on the upper lip that the down 
of adolescence, fair or dark, first appears, 
and gives the world assurance of ma- 
turitv. The boy with a moustache feels 
himself a man, and many of the sex who 
do not wish to wear moustaches them- 
selves, but are sometimes obliged to do 
so, accept him at his own estimate. It 
helps him to look old, and the look of 
age is useful in business, and inspires 
confidence. The youth of twenty-one 
looks thirty with a moustache, and with- 
out it he would look sixteen. This is a 
real reason, and about the only one for 
wearing it. In age, the wearer is keenly 
alive to the fact that if he cut it off at 
sixty he might appear a blooming youth 
of fifty, but he is helpless for the cause 
already given, and can only sigh and ad- 
vise his posterity never to grow a mous- 
tache. For himself. he can indeed reduce 
it to the smallest size, as is now much 
the fashion. The flowing moustache, the 
up-and-out branching, the deeply droop- 
ing, neither of these is now any more the 
mode than the moustaches which used 
to meet the fringing whiskers; and the 
barbers have even got a name for the 
close-cropped moustache which remains. 
They ask you if you want it stubbed. 

The flowing whiskers have long van- 
ished; the beard that once streamed me- 
teor-like upon the wind now streams only 
from the cheeks and chins of rustic 
sages; the imperial and the goatee are 
rarer than the mutton-chop whiskers; 
the square-cut chin-beard has ceased to be 
significant of our nationality, it is so in- 
adequate to our numbers; all other dots 
and dabs of hair upon the human coun- 
tenance have been gathered contluently 
into the full beard, or have perished be- 
fore ‘the remorseless sweep of the razor. 
The gain of manly beauty through the 
































sides, 


consciousness 

























































fashion of clean-shaving has not as 
PS 

yet, it must be confessed, been very 

great. Those who had not grown beards 


of course remain’as they were, in their 
native plainness; but it is in the case of 
those who had worn beards that the re- 
velations are sometimes frightful: re- 
treating chins, blubber lips, silly mouths, 
brutal jaws, fat and flabby necks, which 
had lurked unsuspected in their hairy 
coverts now appear, and shake the be- 
holder with surprise and consternation. 
“Good theaven!” he asks himself, “is that 
the way Jones always looked?” Jones, 
in the meanwhile, is not seriously trou- 
bled. He is pleased with the novelty of 
his aspect; he thinks upon the whole that 
it wasa pity to have kept so much love- 
liness out of sight so long. Ashe passes 
his hand over the shapeless expanses, 
with the satisfaction which nothing but 
the smoethness of a freshly shaven face 
can give, he cannot resist the belief that 
people are admiring him. At any rate 
he has that air. 

Perhaps they are; and yet to our’own 
taste, we think he mostly looked better 
in his beard. Of course it was foul; a 
beard cannot really be kept clean; but 
it was natural, and it was dignified. It 
hid certain things, certain features, ex- 
pressions, that were best hushed up. 
That smirk, that sensual pout, that bull- 
log clinch, they were all mercifully hid- 
den or they were at least so much pal- 
liated that they remained a dark suspi- 
cion, and not this dreadful conviction 
with which they now afflict the spec- 
tator. It can be said that there is a 
gain for honesty, if not beauty, in the 
new fashion of shaving, and this cannot 
well be denied. But it appears that the 
Creator could not trust the human coun- 
tenance to itself, at least as it was given 
to men, and found it best to hush it up 
in a jungle of hair. Women were fash- 
ioned so fair that) they could be allowed 
to look what they really were, but with 
men it was another story. 

Sesides, when the beard began to be 
worn, half a century ago, many of its 
champions maintained that it was not 
only given to man as a mask for his evils 
and deformities, but that it was very 
good for his health. They held that the 
beard which covered the chin and throat 
was meant to keep them from the cold, 
and that the beard which covered the 
lips purified the air that. entered the re- 
spiratory tracts, and preserved the wear- 
er from consumption. Now that con- 
sumption is no longer consumption, but 
tuberculosis, and is not hereditary but 
infectious, we believe that the theory of 
science is that the beard is infected with 
the germs of tuberculosis, and is one of 
the deadliest agents for transmitting the 
disease to the lungs. This is perhaps the 
best reason for shaving it and giving the 
creature a chance to repair the Creator’s 
mistake. But nothing shall persuade us, 
who grew up in the opposite theory, that 
thousands of human beings were not 
saved from consumption before it was 
tuberculosis, by the air-sifting properties 
of the beard which now transmits the 
animate poison to the system it was 
given to protect.—‘Harper’s Weekly.” 


































































































Mrs. Xtreme—What do you think of 
my new rainy-day skirt, dear? Mr. 
Xtreme—Is that a rainy-day skirt? “Cer- 
tainly. What did you think it was?” 
“A ruffla on your waist.” 


“Mr. Jones,” began old Skinflint, the 
boss, as he cleared his throat, “you 
have been in my employ just twenty 








over thirty.” 


ROGERS—MAKERS 


January 24, 1903 


OF FURNITURE 





priced line of Bedroom Furniture. 
portioned and of handsome appearance, built of fine 


quarter-cut oak, highly finished in the fashionable golden 


shade. 


get up has been carefully looked after. 
run easily ; the mirror is a British beveled plate, clear 
and true; the drawer handles, etc., are of excellent 


brass, and it is mounted on good, 


2ASY running castors. 


Emphatically it is good 
WPM isi dkaws cae 


As is the Cheffonier to 
GREE BE. 66a 


Here is a picture of myself as a 
“Thanks. It’s just like you,’ 


muttered Jones as ‘he accepted the valu- 


able gift. 


“I don’t believe in early marriages. 1 
don’t intend to be married until I am 
“And I don’t intend to 
be over thirty until I am married.”— 
“Bazar.” 





Before The Fire. 


erent creme 
Here in my easy chair I sit, 
An o2ld, old man, before the 
Deaf -o all sounds of every day 
And dead to every past desire. 


fire, 


Perhaps the failing outward sense 
Quickens the spirit’s inner ear, 

For sit‘ing here before the fire 
You'd scarce believe the sounds I hear. 


All this long afternoon I heard 
The brook in the old orchard sing 
Just as it used to, on the farm, 
When first the grass grew green in 
spring, 


You know that gurgling, gladsome noise— 
The voice of water wild with glee 
When it has burst its icy bond 
And firds itself alert and free. 


The birds, too, in the beech-tree grove, 
1 hear them, as in days of yore 
When I went forth at break of day, 
Call through the sunrise hush once 
more, 


And that one bird that nested high— 
I thought she had a silver throat,— 
A trickle of clear melody, 
It thrills me oft, her slender note. 


My mother’s voice, too—oh, so plain 
It calls across the fading light: 
‘Come, children, time to leave your 
play; et 
Come in the house, ’tis almost night! 


Sometimes when you have left the room, 
And I alone am sitting here, 

I speak the answer right out loud, 2 
“Yes, yes, I’m coming, mother, dear! 


Then there’s one song comes hack to me, 
Your mother sang it, my dear wife, 

A slender girl dressed all in white, 
First time I saw her in my life. 


She used to carol like a bird,— 
"Tis an old-fashioned song, I know, 
But day by day I hear her still a 
Singing, ‘“ John Anderson, my Jo. 


I sometimes think that when I go 
To join her in the angel throng, 

Her voice, above the heav'nly hymn, 
Will rise once more in that loved song. 


An old, old man—and common sreech 
But seldom reaches my dulled ear; 
Yet sitting here before the fire 
You'd scarce believe the sounds I hear. 
—Martha Baker Dunn in “ Youth’s Com- 
panion.” 


The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 





Births. 
Merry--Jan. 20, Toronto, Mrs. Martin 
N. Merry, a son. 
Elgie—Jan. 19, Toronto, Mrs. Robert E. 


Elgie, a son. 
Gordon—Jan. 18, Toronto, Mrs. Charles D. 
Gordon, a daughter. 





Ellis—Jan. 18, Toronto, Mrs. J. H. Ellis, 
a son. 

Noxon—Jan. 18, Toronto, Mrs. Wm. C. 
Noxon, a daughter. 

Coffee—Jan. 18, Toronto, Mrs. T. P. Cof- 
fee, a daughter. 

Sweeney—Jan. 2, Toronto, Mrs. Frank 
Russell Sweeney, a daughter. 

Marriages. 

Hargraft—Holmsted—Jan. 21, Toronto, 
William Hewson Hargraft to Edith 
Mary Holmsted. 

Roden—Roden—Jan, 19, Toronto, E. Har- 
land Roden to Hattie L. Roden. 

Lockie—Barrett—Jan. 14, Toronto, Edwin 
Maclennan Lockie to Maud Isobel 


Pauline Barrett. 


Furniture 
= | Bedroom 


As in all of Rogers’ furniture every detail of its 


$36.00 


$34.00 
And the Somnoe at... $13.00 


Our bed-room line embraces suites from $13.00 to 
$350.00. Individual Dressers from $9.00 to $113.00, and 
Metallic Bedsteads from $3.75 to $110.00. 


The Chas. Rogers @ Sons Co. 


97 YONGE STREET 








years to-day, and have proved a good | MeN 
and faithful servant. I propose to make 
you substantial recognition of your fi- 
delity. 
present.” 
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Dresser, as_representa- 
of 


our 1602 


medium- 
It is well pro- 
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amara—Byrne—Jan. 14, Sault Ste. 

Marie, Valentine McNamara to Mary ~ 
Frances Byrne. 

Strickland — Cayley — Toronto, 
Hugh Strickland, E.M., to 
Mary Cayley. 

Saylor—Lockwood—Jan. 1, Buffalo, Frank 
Saylor to Hattie E. Lockwood. 


Roland 
Adelaide 





Deaths, 


Wood—Jan. 21, Hamilton, Hon. Andrew 
Trew Wood, Senator, aged 76 years. 
McKay—Jan. 21, Toronto, Mrs. Edyth 
McKay, aged 31 years. 

Noxon—Jan. 18, Toronto, infant daughter 
of Mrs. Wm. C. Noxon. 

Wilson—Jan. 17, Elora, William Wilson, 
aged 92 years. 

Coffee—Jan. 19, Toronto, infant daughter 
of Mrs. T. P. Coffee. 

Baker—Jan. 14, Toronto, Ella M. Baker, 
aged 21 years. 

Cuthbertson—Jan. 15, Toronto, Rev. Geo. 
Cuthbertson, aged 73 years. 

Hembrow—Jan. 16, Toronto, Mrs. Sarah 
Ann Hembrow. 

Vallentyne—Jan. 16, Hillside, Sunderland, 
J. B. Vallentyne. 


——_——__—_—_—_———— 


The “Shur-on” eyeglass may be had at 
Potter’s. It is a singularly graceful and 
artistic model—the ideal pince nez, im 
fact-—refined and elegant, and attractiom 
to any face, and yet fully meeting the 
requirements of utility. It is light im 
weight, comfortable to the wearer, re- 
maining securely poised in front of the- 
eyes, in a perfectly horizontal position. 
With Potter’s lenses the genuine Shur- 
on mountings form a combination unique 
and unequalled for grace, comfort and! 
accuracy. At 85 Yonge street, Toronto. 





ONLY VENTILATED MATTRESS 
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The only Mattress that 
*NEVER GETS LUMPY 
NEVER GETS HARD 

NEVER SAGS 


Perfect Luxury To Be On. 


Awarded Bronze Medal at Toronte 
in trial. 


Marshall Sanitary Mattress Co. 


259 KING STREET WEST 
"Phone, Main 4533. TORONTO 
Ask your dealer fur it or write us for Circular. 





J. YOUNG toez. miner 


The Leading Undertaker 
"Phone 679. 359 YONGE STREET 


W. H. STONE 


UNDERTAKER 
YONGE 9498 street 


‘Phone—Main 932 


ILLIAMS 
P 








ANOS 





Endorsed by the best authorities in the world. . 


148 Yonge Street 
TORONTO. 
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